Ill 


— — - = — 


Arn enn 


deem THE GAMES TER e. 


— _m__ 


N 


79.77% „ 
nir 9592 . 
SIE! n 
ETEAST) 0 
N 78 
I ET '*% 70 
wo en g0., 
- — * 2 * 
= —— 
«<a>. . © 
- S 
— — A 
Mr a . - 1 
W. 7 bes £1 
» Fs 2 * P : 
— A q . is 7 5 
- „ 2 . 9 
* * 
& % . — 77 > 
* — * 4 * 
. 9" d 4 9 z 
„ >. — N * „ 
4 * bud of 2 12 * s 
- 1 » +31 p 
- :: - . 
— . . 1 — 225 5 / 
8 — - * 


yt ag 


Wu 


— 
- * by 1 1 
CP, * N N I *- 1 P — "On 
* A Y * — » \ TR. "_ 
N mm,. 7 & \ rr. = 
- * \ \,2d Nv P = 
SOHO HAAS N N \ 5 d 417 Y - mY oy . 
1 4 s / \ ' & / , . 2 
N 59 "I. ——— D > 2s 
\ / * 8 — RX.» N 


2 eee. ame, 
* 
J J e DN 


DIV 


PFublbrhed by E. Rerrin Mo Cale Street | | 


— 


 WPAL ER i, the Character of STURELY 
Hel bete He Comes — A mucl 77 e, 


Ill 


— — - = — 


Arn enn 


deem THE GAMES TER e. 


— _m__ 


N 


79.77% „ 
nir 9592 . 
SIE! n 
ETEAST) 0 
N 78 
I ET '*% 70 
wo en g0., 
- — * 2 * 
= —— 
«<a>. . © 
- S 
— — A 
Mr a . - 1 
W. 7 bes £1 
» Fs 2 * P : 
— A q . is 7 5 
- „ 2 . 9 
* * 
& % . — 77 > 
* — * 4 * 
. 9" d 4 9 z 
„ >. — N * „ 
4 * bud of 2 12 * s 
- 1 » +31 p 
- :: - . 
— . . 1 — 225 5 / 
8 — - * 


yt ag 


Wu 


— 
- * by 1 1 
CP, * N N I *- 1 P — "On 
* A Y * — » \ TR. "_ 
N mm,. 7 & \ rr. = 
- * \ \,2d Nv P = 
SOHO HAAS N N \ 5 d 417 Y - mY oy . 
1 4 s / \ ' & / , . 2 
N 59 "I. ——— D > 2s 
\ / * 8 — RX.» N 


2 eee. ame, 
* 
J J e DN 


DIV 


PFublbrhed by E. Rerrin Mo Cale Street | | 


— 


 WPAL ER i, the Character of STURELY 
Hel bete He Comes — A mucl 77 e, 


GAMESTER 


A TRAGEDY, 


4 inen by Mr MOORE: 


DISTAWGUASHING THE 


VARIATIONS or rus THEATRE, 


2. beatre-Royal in Drury —＋ ane. 
Regulated from the Prompt-Book. 
By PERMISSION of the MANAGERS. 


a WM 


By Mr. HO P KINS, Prompter. 


DUB LI N. 


Printed by G. PERRIN, (No. 3) CazTE:-STAEES. 


MDCCLXXXI11. 


® ; 


* 
ee ecard eo... 1 , 
b, IP, b * > » 
”* 4 . a „ g Dre " i . - — 
5 — — — 1 4 — gi 7 v7 ; 7755 1 e . 
5 nd ETD _ — At; 3 ws 2 . W Yau . * 
a 3 2 - — 1 — 1 0 a - , 6-5 N n $$. is N 4 1 
4 : ” — — — k — 0 « n ns 25 \ hes I * N 6 5 4 K 4 
N e 4 "4 — 2 — = - wh 2 * A >. — - 0 — — 2 2 wi — es 1 1 2 3 
— P 9 Fe W pu ory: 2 — — 2 ror > 5 * : - _ — i - a . : 
8 ow m de — — * » 8 8 1 - > 1 2 ry 1 = * < — 1 * , + . .. 
” - : p Ct 4» IC. * hs * =... — — — — = * . * . — 5 : : — Tg n 9 2 . P . 
— . ” - 2 Y 4 of — 5 5 15 9 * 2 PTE, 4 : 2 F F 2 
. - - — * r — . N 5 "OO 
* £ dba : * . n 
_ 4 > A * * * — N 4 — « 4 0 4 


—— —— SOD 


* it. Rd 
| 4 
* 
. 
; . 
| 
! 
— a 


* 
* * 
. 8 
” 
* 
7 


TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


HENRY PELHAM. 


SIR, 


T was a very fine piece of oratory of a young lawyer 
at the bar, who, as council againſt a highwayman, ob- 
{erved, that the proſecutor had been robbed of a certain 
quantity of ore, which, being purified by fire, cut into 
circular pieces, and impreſſed with the image of a king 
and the arms of a ſtate, brought with it the neceſſaries, 
the conveniences, and the luxuries of life. Pll be hanged, 
ſays an honeſt country gentleman, who was ſtanding by, 
if this flouriſhing fool does not mean money. But, if he 
had {id it in one word, would not all the reſt have been 
implied? — | 
Juſt ſuch a cenſure as this ſhonld I deſerve, if, in an 
addreſs to Mr. Pelham, I endeavoured to enumerate the 
qualities he poſſeſſes. The characters of great men are 
enerally connected with their names; and it is impoſ- 
{ible for any one to read the name of Mr. Pelham, with-- 
out connecting with it, in his own mind, the virtues of 
' humanity. | | 
It is therefore ſuſſicient, that I deſire his acceptance of 
this play; that Lacknowledge the obligations, I owe him; 
and that I ſubſcribe myſelf 


His moſt grateful, 
And moſt obedient ſervant, 
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Written and ſpoken by Mr. GARRICE, 


LI K E fam'd La Mancha's knight, who launce in hand 
Mounted his ſteed, to free th* enchanted land, 

Our Quixote bard ſets out a monſter-taming, 

Arm'd at all points, to fight that hydra—Gaming, 

Aloft on Pegaſus he waves his pen, . 

And hurls defiance at the caitiff*s den : 

'The firſt on fancy'd giants ſpent his rage; 

But this has more than windmills w engage. 

He combats paſſion, rootsd in the ſoul, 

Whoſe pow'rs at once delight ye, and controul ; 

Whoſe magic bondage 2 loft flawe enjoys, | 

Mor wiſhes freedom, thought the ſpell deſtroy rx. 
To fave our land from this magitian's charms, c A8 
And reſcue maids and matrons from his arms, © einne 
Oar knight poetic comes: — And, Oh t ye fair, Ik 
This black Enchanter's wicked arts Beacare- | 8 
His ſubtle poiſon dims the brighteſt eyes; W 
And, at ſiis touch, each grare and beauty dier. 
Lowe, gentleneſs and joy to rage give way, 

And # ſoft dove becomes a bird of prey. 

May this our bold advent'rer break the ſpell, 

And drive the demon to his native hell. 

Ye flaves of paſſion, and ye dupes of chance, 

Wake all your pow'rs from this deftrudive trance 7 
Shake off, the /hackles of this tyrant dice: 3 
Flear other calls, than thoſe of cards and dice: 

Be learn'd in nobler arts, than arts of play, 

And other debts, than thoſe of honur, FA. 

No longer live inſenfivle to ſhame, 

Loft to your country, families and fame. 
Cold our romantic muſe this work achieve, 
Would there one honeſt heart in Britain gri:ve © 

Th' attempt, though wild, wild not in vain be made, 
If ev'ry honeſt hand would lend its aid, 
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| omitted in the repreſentation. N 4 


& ET "EL 
Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte, | 


| Mars. BEVERLEY. 7 4 

E comforted, my dear; all may be well yet. And now, 
methinks, the lodgi * to look with another |}, 
face. Oh, ſiſter ! ſiſter! if theſe were all my hardſhips; 
if all Thad to complain of, were no more, than quitting 7: 
my houſe, ſervants, equipage, and ſhew, your pity woul 
be weakneſs. | {2 | 
Char. Is poverty nothing, then? | | 5 
Ars. B. Nothing in the world, if it affected only me. 
While we had a fortune, I was the happiefl of the rich: 
and now *tis gone, give me but a bare fubſiſtence, and my 
huſband's ſmiles, and I'll be the happieſt of the poor. TO 
me now theſe lodgings want nothing but their maſter. 
Why do you look at me ? Rees | Fx 
Char. That I may hate my brother, 
Mrs, B. Don't talk ſo, Charlotte. | W | 
char. Has he not undone you? Oh, this perni- |} 
cious vice of gaming! But, methinks, his uſual hours of 
four or five in the morning might have contented him 
*twas miſery enough to on till then. Need he 


have ſtaid out all night ? I ſhall learn to deteſt him. q if 
Mrs, B. Not for the firft fault. He never flept from 
me before. | Fo 45 
char. Slept from you! No, no! his nights have no- 
thing to do with ſleep. How has this one vice driven 
him from every virtue! Nay, from his affections, tos! 
 — The time was, ſiſter —— | | " 


— —_ 


Mrs, 11 
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Char, From ruin and his companions !=—But that's 
impoſſible. His poor little boy, too! What muſt become 


1 — — 
Ars. B, Why want ſhall teach him induſtry. From 


his father's miſtakes he ſhall learn prudence ; and from 
his mother's reſignation, patience. Poverty has no ſuch 
terrors in it, as you imagine. There's no condition of 


life, ſickneſs and pain excepted, where happineſs is ex- 


cluded. The huſbandman, who rifes early to his labour, 
enjoys more welcome reſt at night for't. His bread is 
{weeter to him; his home happier ; his fanrily dearer ; 
his enjoyments ſurer. The ſun, that rouſes him in the 
morning, ſets in the evening to releaſe him. All ſitua- 


tions have their comforts, if {weet contentment dwell in 
the heart. But my poor Beverley has none. The thought 


of having ruined thoſe he loves, is miſery for ever to 
him. Would I could eaſe his mind of that! 
Char. If he alone were ruined, 'twere juſt he ſhoulsl 


be puniſhed, He is my brother, *tis true; but when I 


think of what he has done; of the fortune you brought 
him; of his own large eſtate too, ſquandered away upon 
this vileſt of paſſions, and among the vileſt of wretches. 


Oh, Lhave no patience ! My own little fortune is un- 


touched, he ſays. WouldI were ſure ont! 
Mrs. B. And fo you may:—'twould be a ſi to doubt it. 
Char. I will be tare on't:—'twas madneſs in me to give 

it to his management. But I'll demand it from him this 
morning. I have a melancholy occaſion for't, 

Mrs. B. What occaſion? 

Char, To ſupport a ſiſter. 


Ars. B. No; I have no need on't. Fake it, and re- 
ward a lover with it. The generons Lewſon deſerves 


much more. Why won't you make him happy? 
Char. Becauſe my ſiſter's miſerable. 4 70 

- Hrs. B. You muſt not think is: I have my jewels 
left yet. I'll ſell them, to ſupply our wants; and when 
all's gone, theſe hands ſhall toil for our ſupport. The 
poor ſhould be induſtrious ——Why thoſe tears, Char- 
: lotte ? | 
Char. They flow in pity for you. 
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Ars. B. All may be well yet. When he has nothing to 
loſe, I ſhall fetter him in theſe arms again; and then, what 
is it to be poor? g 1 

Char. Cure him but of this deſtructive paſſion, and my 
uncle's death may retrieve all yet. „ 

Mrs. B. Ay, Charlotte, could we cure him! But the 
diſeaſe of play admits no cure, but poverty; and the loſs 
of another fortune would but encreaſe his ſhame and his 
affliction.— Will Mr. Lewſon call this morning? 

Char. He ſaid fo laſt night. He gave me hints too, 
that he had ſuſpicions of our friend Stukely. 

Mrs. B. Not of treachery to my huſband? That he 
loves play, I know; but ſurely he is honeſt. = 

Char. He would fain be thought fo ; therefore I doubt 
him. Honeſty needs no pains to ſet itſelf off. 

Enter Lucy. 
Mrs. B. What now, Lucy? | 
Lucy. Your old ſteward, Madam. I had not the heart 

to deny him admittance, the good old man begged ſo hard 
fort. [Exit Lucy. 


| | Enter Jarvis. | 
Ars. B. Is this well, Jarvis? I deſired you to avoid 
me. | | | 

Far. Did you, Madam? I am an old man, and had 
forgot. Perhaps, too, you forbad my tears; but I am 
old, Madam, and age will be forgetful. | 5 

Mrs. B. The faithful creature ! how he moves me! 
| | | [To Char, 

Char. Not to have ſeen him had been cruelty. 

Jar. I have forgot theſe apartments, too. I remem- 
ber none ſuch in my young maſter's houſe 3 and yet I 
have lived in't theſe five and twenty years. His good 
father would not have diſmiſſed me. i 

Ars. B. He had no reaſon, Jarvis. 

Far, I was faithful to him, while he lived; and when 
he died, he bequeathed me to his ſon. I have been 
faithful to him, too. 

Ars. B. know it, I know it, Jarvis. 

Char. We both know it. 

Jar. I am an old man, Madam, and have not a lo 
time to live. Iaſked but to have died with him; and he 
diſmiſſed me, 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. B. Pr'ythee no more of this Twas his poverty 0 


that diſmiſſed you. = 1 
Jar. Is he indeed ſo poor, then? —Oh! he was the 
Joy of my old heart: But muſt his creditors have all? 
And have they ſold his houſe too ! His father built ir, 
when he was but a prating boy. The times that 1 have 
carried him in theſe arms ! And, Jarvis, ſays he, when a 
* beggar has aſked charity of me, why ſhould people be 
poor 2 You ſhan't be poor, Jarvis; if I was a king, no- 
body ſhould be poor. Yet he is poor. And then he was 


ſo brave! — Oh, he was a brave little boy! And yet ſo 


mereiful, he'd not have killed the gnat that ſtung him. 

Mrs. B. Speak to him, Charlotte ; for I cannot. | 

* Char. When I have wiped my eyes.“ 

Jar. | have a little money, Madam; it might have 
been more, but I have loved the poor. All that I have, 
is yours. 5 
Mrs. B. No, Jarvis; we have enough yet. I thank 
ou, though, and will deſerve your goodneſs. _ 

Far. But ſhall I fee my maſter ? And will he let me 
attend him in his diſtreſſes? I'll be no expence to him; 
and *twill kill me to be refuſed. Where is he, Madam: 

Mrs. B. Not at home, Jaryis. You ſhall fee him 
another time. 3 


Char, To-morrow, or the next day.— Oh, Jarvis! 


what a change is here 


Far. A change indeed, Madam! My old heart akes 


at it. Andyet, methinks, But here's ſomebody 


coming. 


oY 


Enter Lucy with Stukely. 8 
Lucy. Mr. Stukely, Madam. [Exit. 
Stu. Good morning to you, ladies. Mr. Jarvis, your 

ſervant. Where's my friend, Madam? [To Mrs. Bev. 
Mrs. B. 1 ſhould have aiked that queſtion of you. 

Have you ſeen him to day? 8 | 
Stu. No, Madam. 

Char, Nor laſt night ? 
Stu. Laſt night! Did he not come home, then? 
Mrs. B. No. Were you not together? 

| Str. At the beginning of the evening; but not ſince, 

W here can he have ſtaid? 

Char. You call yourſelf his friend, Sir; why do you 


encouctag2 him in this madneſs of gaming. 
: Stu. 
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Stu. You have aſked me that queſtion before, Madam; 
and I told you my concern was that I'could not fave him; 
Mr. Beverly is a man, Madam; and if the moſt friendly 
entreaties have no effect upon him, I have no other 
means, My purſe has been his, even to the injury of 
my fortune. If that has been encouragement, I deſerve 


cenſure; but I meant it to retrieve him. 


Mrs. B. I don't doubt it, Sir; and I thank you 
But where did you leave him laſt night? | 
Stu. At Wilſon's, Madam, if I onght to tell; in com- 
pany I did not like. Poſſibly he may be there ſtill. Mr. 
Jarvis knows the houſe, I believe. : 

Far. Shall I go, Madam ? 

Mrs. B.. No : he may take it ill. 

char. He niay go, as from himſelf. 

Stu. And, if he pleafes, Madam, without naming me. 
I am faulty myſelf, and ſhould conceal the errors of a 
friend. But I can refuſe nothing here. 

[ Bowing to the Ladies. 

Jar. I would fain ſee him, methinks. | 

Mrs. B. Do ſo, then; but take care, how you upbraid 
him.—T have never upbraided him. | 

Jar. Would I could bring him comfort! [Exit Jarvis. 

Stu. Don't be too mnch alarmed, Madam. All men 
have their errors, and their times of ſeeing them. Per- 
haps my friend's time is not come yet. But he has an 
uncle; and old men don't live for ever. You ſhould 
look forward, Madam; we are taught how to value a ſe- 
cond fortune, by the loſs of a firſt. | K&»cking at the or. 

Ars. B. Hark !--No—that kuocking was too rude 
for Mr. Beverly. Pray heaven he be well! 

Stu. Never doubt it, Madam. You ſhall be well, too. 
— Every thing ſhall be well. F Knocking again. 

Art. B. Theknocking is a little loud, though :=Who 
waits there? Will none of you anſwer? None of you 
drd Ifay ?—Alas, what was I thinking of! I had forgot 
mylelf. | 

Ghar. I'Il go, ſiſter :—Bnt don't be alarmed ſo. [Exit, 

Stu. What extraordinary accident have you to fear 
Madam ? | — 4 
Mrs. Bev, I beg your pardon ; but tis ever thus with 
me, in Mr. Beverley's abſence. No one ktocks at the 
» but I fancy it is a meſſenger of ill news. 


Stu, 


* THE GAMESTER.. 


Stu. You are too fearful, Madam; *twas but one night 4 


of abſence; and if ill thoughts intrude (as love is always 


doubtful) think of your worth and beauty, and drive 


- 


them from your breaſt. 


Mrs. B. What thoughts? I have no thoughts that 


wrong my huſband; 


Stu. Such thoughts indeed would wrong him. The 
World is full of ſlander; and every wretch, that knows 


himſelf unjuſt, charges his neizhbour with like paſſions; 
and by the general frailty, hides his own. —If you are 
wiſe, and would be happy, turn a deaf ear to ſuch re- 
ports. Tis ruin to believe them 3 
Mrs. B Ay, worſe than ruin, *Twould be to ſin againſt 
conviction. Why was it mentioned? k 


* 


Stu. To guard you againſt rumour. The ſport of half 
mankind is miſchief; and, for a ſingle error, they make 


men devils. If their tales reach you, ditbelieve them. 

Mrs. B. What tales ? By whom? Why told? I have 
keard nothing—or if I had, with all his errors, my Be- 
verley's firm faith admits no do)ubt—lIt is my ſafety,. my 
ſeat of reſt and joy, while the ſtorm threatens round me. 


Til not forſake it. [Stukely ſigs and looks down.] Why 


turn you, Sir, away? and why that ſigh ? 

Stu. T was attentive, Madam; and ſigks will come, we 
know not why. Perhaps I have been too buiy—lf It 
ſhould ſeem ſo, impute my zeal to friendſhip, that meant 
to guard you againſt evil tongues, Your Beverley is 
wronged, flandered moft vilely My life upon his truth. 

Mrs. B. And mine too. Who is*t that doubts it.? But 
Al am prepared, Sir — Let why this cau- 


no matte 
tion? 
mine too; the common friend of both. | Payſes. ] 
been unconcerned elſe. 

Stu. For heaven's — Madam, be fo ſtill } I meant 
to guard you againſt ſuſpicion, not to alarm it. N 
Ur.. p. ar have — Sir. Who told you of ſuſ- 

picion? I have a heart it cannot reach. TE 
Stu. Then I am happy: I would ſay more — but am 
prevented. | 


Lhad 


| Enter Charlotte. 
Mrs. B. Who was it, Charlotte? | 
Chan. What a heart has that Jarvis! —A creditor, 


You are my huſband's friend; I think yau 


ww 


| x 


perate ſymptoms 
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fifter. But the good old man has taken him away 
Don't diſtreſs his wife; don't diſtreſs his ſiſter, I could 
hear him ſay. ”Tis cruel to diſtreſs the afflicted —— And 
when he ſaw me at the door, he begged pardon that his 
friend had knocked fo loud. 

Lu. I wiſh I had known. of this, Was it a large de- 
mand, Madam ? 

Char. I heard not that; bo riſies, Geeky as theſe, we 
muſt expect often Why ſo diſtreſs d, ſiſter? This is no 
new affli ction. 

Ars. B. No, Charlotte; but I am faint with 3 
ing— quite ſunk and ſpiritleſs Will youexcuſe me, Sir? 
II to my chamber, and try to reſt a little. 

Stu. Good thopgats 80 with You, Madam. 

[Exit Mrs. Bev. 
My bait i is taken, then. Ali. en Mrs. W 


How my heart grieves to ſee her thus! 


Char. Cure her, and be a friend, then. 

Stu. How cure her, Madam? | 

Char. Reclaim my brother. 

Stu. Ay, give him a new creation, or b ano- 
ther ſoul into him. I'll think on't, Madam. Advice 
I ſee, is thankleſs. 

Char. Uſeleſs I am fare it is, if thro! miſtaken friend- 
ſhip or other motives, you feed his paſſion with 
your purſe, and ſooth it by example. Phyſicians, to 
cure fevers, keep from the patient's thirſty lip the cup 
that would inflame him. Yeu give it to his hands. [4 
knocking ] Hark, Sir! Thele are my brother's deſ- 
Another creditor; 

Stu. One not fo eaſily got rid of ——What; Lewſon! 

Enter Lewſon. 

Lew. Madam, your ſervant, — Yours, Sir. I was 
W + for you at your lodging 6 | 

Stu. This morning + You had buſineſs, then ? 

L2w. You'll call it by another name, perhaps. Where's 
Mr. Beverly, Madam? 

Char, We have ſent to enquire for him. 


Leu. Is he abroad then? He did not uſe to go out 8 


ſo early. 
Char, No, nor ſtay out ſo late. | : 
8 ES = Lew. 
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Lew. Is that the caſe ? lam ſorry for it. 
| Stukely, perhaps, may direct you to him. 


with me? 


Leu. To congratulate you upon phate late ſucceſſes at 


play: Poor Beverley! — But you are his friend; and 


there's a comfort in having ſucceſsful friends. 


Stu. And what am I tounderftand by this? 


\ Lew. That Beverley's on man, with a rich friend ; 


that s all. 
Stu. Your words would mean ſomething, I Appelt. 


Another time, Sir, I ſhall defire an explanation. 


Leu. And why 1 notnow? J am no dealer in long ſen- 


tences. A minute or two would do for me. 


Stu. But not for me, Sir. 1 am flowof apprehenſion, 


and muſt have time and privacy. A lady*s preſence en- 
gages my attention. ba aan morning 1 _y be found 
at nome, 
Lew. Another morning, then, PH wait upon vou. 
Stu. I ſhall expect you, Sir. Madam, your ſervant. 
| {Exit Ftu. 
Char. What mean you by this? 15 
_ Lew, To hint to him that I know him. 
Char. How know him? mere doubt and fuppoſition ! k 
 * Lexw. I ſhall have proof ſoon. ' ' 


Char. And what then? Would you riſk your life to be 


ki puniſner. 
Lew, My life, Madam! don't be afraid. And yet L 


am happy in your concern for me. But let it content 


vou, that I know this Stukely—— Twould . as eaſy 


to make him honeſt as brave. 
Char. And what do you intend to do? 
Lw. Nothing, till T have proof. Yet my ſuſpicions 
are well grounded But, methinks, Madam, I am acting 
here wir hout authority. Could ! have leave to call Mr. 
Beverley brother, his concerns would be my own. Why 
will you make my ſervices appear officious? 
Char. You know my reaſons, and ſhould not preſsme. 
But I am cold, you fay ; and cold I will be, while a poor 
ſiſter's deſtitute My heart bleeds for her ; and till 1 
{ee her ſorrows moderated, love has no joys for me. 
Lew, Can I be leſs a friend by being a brother? I 
a would 


Bur Mr. E? 
Stu. I have already, Sit. . what Was your buſineſs 


Us 


ons 
ing 
Mr. 


OOr 
il 
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would not ſay an unkind thing—But the pillar of your 


| houſe is ſhaken ; prop it with another, and 1 it mall ſtand 


firm again. You muſt comply. 
Char. And will, when I have peace within myCelk, 


Rut tet us change this ſubject— Your buſineſs here this 
morning is with my ſiſter. Misfortunes preſs too hard 


upon her; yet, till to-day, Ke has borne them nobly. 
Lew, Where is ſhe? 
Char. Gone to her chamber. Her fpirits failed her. 
Lew. E hear her coming. Let what has paffed with = 
Iy be a fecret—She has already too much to trouble 
Enter Mrs. Beverley. 


Mrs. Bey. Good morning, Sir, I heard your voice, 


and, as I thought, enquiring for me. Where's Mr. Stuke- 
ly, Charlotte 7 | 


Char. This moment ven have been in tears, 


* 


ſiſter; but here's a friend ſhajt comfort you. 


Lew, Or, if I add to your diftrefſes, itt beg your par- 


| don, Madam. The fale of your houfe and furniture 


was finiſhed yeſterday. 

Mrs. B. I know it, Sir; I know too your generous 
reaſon for putting me in mind of it. But you have oblt- 
ged me too much already. 

Lew There are trifles, Madam, which Iknow you 


| have ſet a value on; thoſe I have purchaſed, and will de- 


liver, I have a friend, too, that eſteems you—He has 
bought largely, and will call nothing his, till he has ſeen 


you. If a viht to him would not be painful, he has beg- 


ged! It may be this morning. 

Mrs. B. Not painful in the leaſt. My pain is from 
the kindneſs of my friends. Why am Ito be e be- 
yend the power of return? 

Lew. You ſhall repay us at your own time. I have 
a coach waiting at the door— ſhall we have your com- 
pany Madam? [To Char. 

char. No; my brother may return ſoon; I'll ſtay 


and receive him. 


Mrs. B He may want ra perhaps. But 
don't upbraid him, Charlotte. We ſhan't be abſent long, 
Come, Sir, ſince I muſt be ſo obliged, _ 

Lew. . I that am obliged. An hour, or — 1 

Fir © B 2 
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be ſufficient for us. We ſhall find you at home, Madam» 
5 I? 0 Char. and Exit with Mrs. Bev- 


Char. Certainly. f have but little inclination to ap- 


pear abroad. Oh, this brother, this brother ! to what 


wWretchedneſs has he reduced us! _ E kErit. 


SCENE changes to Stukely's 
5 Enter Stukely. _ A 
Stu. That Lewſon ſuſpe&s me is too plain. Yet why 

ſhould he ſuſpe& me ?—I appear the friend of Beverley 
as much as he. But I am rich, it ſeems; and.ſo I am, 
thanks to another's folly, and my own wiſdom. To what 
uſe is wiſdom, but to take-advantage of the weak ? This 
Beverley's my fool; 1 cheat him, and he calls me friend. 
But niore buſineſs muſt be done yet 
are unſold ; ſo is the reverſion of his uncle's eſtate; I muſt 
have theſe too, And then there's a treaſure above all— 
I love his wife—— Before ſhe knew this Beverley Lloved 
Her ; but, like a cringing fool, bowed at a diſtance, while 
he ſtepp'd in and won her Never, never will I forgive 
him for it. My pride, as well as love, is wounded by 
this conqueſt, I muſt have vengeance, Thoſe hints, 
this morning, were well thrown in. Already they have 
taſtened on her. If jealouſy ſhould weaken her affections, 
want may corrupt her virtue. My heart rejoices in the 
hope——Theſe jewels may do much——He ſhall de- 
mand them of her; which when mine, ſhall be converted 
to ſpecial purpoſes What now, Bates? 


2 | Enter Bates. 5 


Bate s it a wonder, then, to ſee me? The forces 
are all in readineſs, and only wait for orders. Where's 
Beverley? „ . 8 


Lodgings. nt. 


F 


Stu. At laſt night's rendezvous, waiting for me. Is 


Dawſon with you? e 

Bates. Dreſſed like a nobleman; with money in his 

pocket, and a ſet of dice that ſhall deceive the devil. 
Stu. That fellow has a head to undo a nation; but for 
the reſt, they are ſuch low-manner'd, ill- looking dogs, I 

wonder Beverley has not ſuſpected the. 
Bates. No matter for manners and looks: Do you ſup- 

ply them with money, - and they are gentlemen by pro- 


teflon —— The paſſion-for gaming caſts ſuch a miſt be- 


fore 


His wife's jewels 


oe Bo a 


wondering at you. 
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| fore the eyes, that the nobleman ſhall be ſurrounded 


with ſharpers and imagine himſelf in the beſt company. 
Stu. There's that Williams, too. It was he, I ſup- 


' Poſe, that called at Beverley's with the note this morn- 
| ing. What directions did you give him? | 


Bates. To knock loud, and be clamorous. Did not 
you ſee him? | WES | f 


Stu. No, the fool ſneaked off with Jarvis. Had he 


appeared within doors, as directed, the note had been 


_ diſcharged. I waited there on purpoſe. I want the 
omen to think well of me; for Lewſon's-grown ſul- 
picious; he told me ſo himſelf. 


' Sates. What anſwer did you make him? 


Stu. A ſhort one That I would ſee him ſoon, for 
© farther explanation. 
Bates. We muſt take care of him. But what have 


we to do with Beverley? Dawſon and the reſt are 


Ste. Why, let them Wonder. I have deſigns above 


their narrow reach. They ſee me lend him money, and 


they ſtare at me. But they are fools. I want him to 
believe me beggared by him. | 
Bates. And what then? 


o 


Stu. Ay, there's the queſtion; but no matter; at 
night you may know more. He waits for me at Wil- 
ſon's. I told the women where 10 find him. 


Batter. To what purpoſe. 


Stu. To ſave ſuſpicion. It looked friendly, and they 


| thanked me. Old Jarvis was diſpatched to him. 


Bates. And may intreat him home—— 
Stu. No; he expects money from me; but I'll have 


none. His Wife's jewels muſt go——Women are 
_ eaſy creatures, and refuſe nothing where they lose. 
Follow to Wilſon's ; but be ſure he ſees you not. You 
are a man of character, you know; of prudence and 
diſcretion. Wait for me in an outer room; 1 ſhall 
have buſineſs for yon preſently. Come, Sir. | 


Let drudging fools by honeſty grow great; 
| The, ſhorter way to riches is deceit, 
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| SCENE, a Gaming houſe, evith a Table, Ba Dice be. - 


Beverley, diſcovered fo ſi ting. Tis 
BEVERIEZ TY. | 


old, receives his daily pittance and ſleeps con- 
Grads while thoſe for whom he labours, convert their 

ood to miſchief, making abundance the means of want. 
Oh, ſhame, ſhame ! Had Fortune given me but a little, 
that little had been ſtill my own. But plenty leads to 
waſte; and ſhallow ſtreams mantain their currents, while 
ſwelling rivers beat down their banks, and leave their 
channels empty. What had I to do with play? I wanted 


nothing. My wiſhes and my means were equal. The 


poor followed me with bleſſings, love ſcattered roſes on 
my pillow, and morning waked me to delight Oh, 


bitter thought, that leads to what I was, to what am! 


Who's there? 


5 would forget both 


Enter a Haiter. 
Wait. A gentlemen, Sir, enquires for you- 


ſuppoſe ? | 

Wait. No Sir, a ſtranger, 

Bew. Well ſhew him in. = 

A meſſenger from Stukely then from him that has un- 
done me! Vet all in friendſhip— And now he lends me 
his little, to bring back fortune to me. 

Enter Jarvis. 

Jarvis! Why this intruſion ?—Your abſence had been 
kinder. 

Jar. I came in dutv Sir. If it be troubleſome—— 

Bev. It is—I world be private——hid even from 
myſelf. Who ſent you hither? | 

Jar. One that would perſuade you home again · My 
miſtreſs is not well; her tears told me ſo. 


Bev. Go with thy duty there then—--* But does ſhe 
* weep? I am to blame to let her weep.” Pr N be- 
Bone: T have no buſineſs for thee. 


Jar. Yes, Sir; to lead you from this place. Lam 
| | your 


HY, what a world is this! The flave that din for 


Bev. He might have uſed _ Ys Stukely, I 


[Exit Waiter- ; 


. EE / / ES.. 


enough already. 


"THE GAMESTER 19 
Your proſperous fortune. bleſſed my. 


your ſervant till, 
old age. If that has left you, I muſt not leave you. 

Bev. Not leave me ! Recall paſt time, then: or thro' 
this ſea of ſtorm and darkneſs, ſhew me a ſtar to das 


me — But what canſt thou? 


Jar. The little that I can, Iwill. You have been ge- 
nerous to me—l would not offend you, Sir bu. 
Bev. No. Think'ſt thou I'd ruin thee, too? I have 


| enough of ſhame already My wife, my wife! Would' ſt 


thou believe it, Jarvis? I have not ſeen her all this long 


night——I who have loved her ſo, that every hour of 
abſence ſeemed as. a, gap in life. But other bonds have 
held me——Oh! have played the boy ! dropping my 


counters in the ſtream, and reaching to redeem them, 
loſt myſelf. © Why wilt thou follow miſery ? or if thou 
wilt, go to thy miſtreſs : ſhe has no guilt to ſting | her ; ; 
© and therefore may be comforted.” 


Jar. For pity's _ Sir 2 have no heart to ſee 


this change? 
Bev. N 
ine, Jarvis? 
Far. As of a good man 4d. Of one, who, Falk 


ing in a dream, fell down a precipice. The world i is 


ſorry for you. 
Bev. Ay, and pities me, Says it not ſo ? But I was 
born to infamy— — L' tell thee what it ſays; it calls me 


_ villain, a treacherous huſband, a cruel father, a falſe bro- 


ther, one oſt to nature and her charities; or, to ſay all 
in one ſhort word, it calls me—gameſter. — 05 to thy 


miſtreſs ; Ill ſee her preſently. 


Far. Andwhy not now? Rude people preſs upon her; 
loud, bawling creditors; wretches, who know no pity 
I met one at the door ; he would have ſeen my miſtreſs : 
I wanted means of preſent payment, fo promiſed it to- 
morrow. But others may be preſſing, and ſhe has grief 
Your abſence hangs too heavy on her. 

Bew. Tell her I'll come then. I have a moment's buſi- 
neſs. But what haſt thou to do with my diſtreſſes? Thy 
honeſty has left thee poor; and age wants comfort 


Keep what thou haſt * for cordials, leſt between thee 
and the grave, miſery ſteal in. 


1 have a e ſhall 
. me—---This 1 is that friend. 
£ Enter 


/ 


or I to bear it——How ſpeaks the world of 
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Stu. How fares it, Beverley? Hast Mr. TOY 
well met; 1 hoped to find you here. That viper Wil- 


liams ! was it not he that troubled yu this a 4 
Jar. My miſtreſs heard him then?— — Tam yy 
that the heard him, | 75 


Bev. And Jarvis: WE Pu ayment 
Stu. That nruſt not be. Tell him 1 ſatisfy him. 


Jar. Will you, Sir? Heaven will reward you for't. 


Bev. Generous Stukely ! Friendſhip, like yours, had 


it ability like will, would more * balance the. wigs 
of fortune- 


Siu. You think too o-kindly of me =— dicks haſte to 


Williams; his clamours may be rude ele. _ [To Jar. 
Jar. And my maſter will go home again Alas! 
Sir, we know of hearts there heeaking, for his abſence. - 


Bev. Would 1 were dead! 

Stu, * Or tarned hermit, counting a firing of beads 
in a dark cave; or under a weeping willow, prijying 
for mercy on the wicked. Ha! ha! ha —55 thee 
be a man, and leave dying to diſeaſe and old age · For- 
tune may be ours again; at leaſt we'll try fort. 

Bev. No it has fool'd us on too far. 

Stu. Ay, ruin'd us; and therefore we'll fit down con- 
tented, Theſe are the deſpondings of men without mo- 
ney ; but let the ſhining ore chink in the pocket, and 
folly turns to wiſdom, We are Fortune's children. 
True, the's a fickle mother; but ſhall we droop becauſe 


ſmhe's ame ?——Noz the has ſmiles in ſtore. And 
theſe her frowns are meant to brighten 'em. 

Bev. Is this a time for levity? But you are ſingle i in 

the ruin, and therefore may talk lighily of it. With me 


tis complicated miſery. 
Fau. You cenſure me unjuſtly——] bat ed theſe 


ſpiriis 40 cheer. my friend, Heaven knows be wants a 

_ comforter. | | 

Bew. What new caiafortunes ? | 

ö Sw. 1 would have brought you money; ; but lenders 
want ſecurities. What's to be. dene? All that was 


mine is yours already. 


[E wt. - 


him. 
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Bev. And there's the double weight that ſinks me. I 


have undone my friend, too; one who to fave a drown- 
ing wretch, reached out his hand, and pettthed with 


Stu. . better thoughts. 


Bew. Whenes are they to proceed ? I have nothing 
teft., 


Stu. (S ling. Then we're indeed undone: What 
nothing? No moveables, nor uſeleſs trinkets? Baw- 
bles locked up in caſkets to ſtarve their owners ? I have 
ventured deeply for you. 


Bev. Therefore this heart-ach ; we I am loſt beyond 
all hope. 


Stu. No; means may be found to b us. Jarvis i is 


rich. Who made him ſo ? This! is no time for cere- 
mony. 


Bev. And is it for. diſhoneſty ? The good old man 
Shall I rob him too? My Friend would grieve fort. 


No; let the little that ho has, buy food and cloathing 


for him. 
Siu. Good morning then, 
Bev. So haſty? Why then good morning. 
Stu. And when we meet Are upbraid me. 
was I that tempted you. T 


Le 


Say it 
| Lewſon ſo; and tell him 


I have wronged you——He has * of me, and 
will thank you. - 


Bev. No; we have been companions in a raſh voy- 


age, and the ſame ſtorm has wrecked us both. Mine ſhall 
be ſelf-upbraidings. 
Stu. And will they feed us? You deal unkindly by me, 


I have ſold and borrowed for you, while land or credit 


laſted ; and now, when fortune ſhould he tried, and my 


heart- whiſpers me ſucceſs, I am deſerted ; turned looſe 


to beg gary while you have hoards- 

Bev. What hoards ? name 'em, and take em · 

Stu. Jewels. 

Bev. And ſhall this thriftleſs hand * them too? 
My poor, poor wife! Muſt ſhe loſe all!! 2 I would not 
wound her ſo. 

Stu. Nor I but from benen One effort more, and 
Fortune may grow kind. I have unuſual hopes. 

Bev. Think of ſome other means then. F 

the 
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Suu. I have; and you rejected em. 
| — Þr? ythee let .me be. 2 man, 

Stu. Ay, and your friend a- poor one. | But 1 ds 
done. And for theſe trinkets of a woman, why, let her 
keep 'em to deck out pride with, and thew a laughing 
world that ſhe has finery to ſtarve in. 

Bev. No; ſhe ſhall Veld up all. My friend demands 
it. But need we have talked lightly of ber? the jew- 
els that ſhe values are truth and innocence——— Thoſe || , 
will adorn her ever; and for the refit, ſhe wore em for 4 
a huſband's pride, and to his wants wilt give em. Alas! 

you know her not. Where fhall we meet? 

Stu. No matter. 1 have changed my mind. | Leave 
ane to a priſon ; tis the reward of friendthip. 

Bev. Periſh mankind firſt Leave you to a prifon ! it 
No; fallen as you ſee me, I'm not that wretch. Nor | fe 
| would I change this heart, o ercharged as 'tis with folly 
and misfortune, for one moſt prudent and * happy, . 
if callous to a friend's diſtreſs. ' hi 
Stu. You are too warm. 
Bev. In ſuch a cauſe, not to be warm isto be froxen. hi 


> Md by find 


Farewell. In meet you at your lodgings. on 
Stu. Reflect a litile The jewel may be loft. Bei- 
ter not hazard em—1 was too preſſing. J th 
Bev. And I ungrateful. Reflection takes up time, I 
have no leiſure fort. Within an hour expect me, ca 
[Exit. | to 


Ste. The thongheleſs, ſhallow prodigal! We ſhall ha ve 
ſport at night, then but hold—— The jewels are not 
ours yet.— The lady may refuſe *em---The hufband may 
relent, too---"Tis more than probable-— II write a note 
to Beverley, and che contents ſhall ſpur him to demand 
em — But am I grown this rogue thro' avarice? No; 
I have warmer motives, love and revenge --Ruin the] 
hvſband and the wife's virtue may be bid for. Tis oft 
* uncertain value, and ſinks or riſes in the purchaſe, as | 
* want, cr wealth, or paſſion governs. The poor part 
* cheaply with it; rich dames, tho' pleafed with ſelling, ſpe 
© will have high prices fort. Your love- ſick girls give | the 
it for oaths and lying. But tender wives, who boaſt | 
© of honour and affections, keep it againſt famine---W hy, Et 


* let famine come then, I am in haſte to purchaſe. of 
Enter : 


Enter Bates. 1 


Look to your" men, „8e ; there's money by Weg we 


meet to-night upon this ſpot. Haſten and tell em fo, 
Beverley calls upon me at my ings, and we return 
together. Haſten, I fay, the rogues will ſcatter elſe. 
Rates. Not till their leader bids em. 
Stu. Come on, then. Give em the word and follow 


me; I muft advife with . a day of buſi- 


neſs.” POE  [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to Beverle y 8 8 
Enter Beverley and Charlotte. 
Char. Your:looks are changed, too; there's wildnefs 


in em. My 1 ſiſter; How will i It grieve her to 


ſee you thus! 

Bev. No, no------a müde reſt all iſe me, And for 
your Lewſon's kindneſs to her, it bas my thanks 1 
have no more to give him. 

Char, Ves; a ſiſter and her Wurde 1 trifle with 
him, and he complains- -My looks, he fays, are e 
on him. He thinks . 

Bev. That I have loft your fortune-—--He dares not 


think ſo · 


Char. Nor does he you are too quick at gueſſing. He 


cares not if you had, That care is mine -I] ent it you 


to huſband; and now claim it. 
Bev. You have ſuſpicions then. 

_ Chay, Cure em, and give it me. 
Rev. To ſtop a fiſter's chiding? 
Char. To 8 her brother. 
Bev How if he needs no vindication ? 
Char. I would fain hope ſo. | 
Bew. Ay, would and cinnot. Leave it to time, then 

twill ſatisfy all doubts. „„ 
Chir. Mine are already ſatisfied. ps 
Bev. *Tis well. And when the ſubject is renewed: 

ſpeak to me like a ſiſter, and I will anſwer like a bro- 
ther, 
Char: To tell me Pm a beggar. Why, tell it now. 

E that can bear the ruin of thoſe dearer to me, the ruin 

of a ſiſter and her infant, can bear that too- 


Bev 
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Bev, No more of this——you wring my heart. 
Char. Would that the miſery were all your own! But 


innocence muſt ſuffer· nthinking rioter! whoſe 
home was heaven to him; an angel dwelt there, and a 
little cherub, that crowned his days with bleſſings.---— - 


How he has "loft this heaven to league with devils ! 
Bev. Forbear, I fay ; reproaches come too late; they 


. ſearch, but cure not, And for the fortune you demand, | 


we'll talk to-morrow on't ; our tempers may be milder. 
Char. Or if 'tis gone, why. farewell all, I claimed it 
for a ſiſter. '* She holds my heart in her's; and every 


« pang ſhe feels tears it in pieces------But Vil uplraid 


no more. ' What heaven permits, perhaps: it may. or- 


dain ; * and ſorrow then is ſinful.” Yet that the huſband! 


father! brother! ſhould be its inſtruments of 'venge- 
ance l- Tis grievous to knov/ that. 

Bew. If you're my ſiſter, ſpare the remenibrance . 
it wounds too deeply. To-morrow ſhall clear all; and 


when the worſt is known, it may be better chan your 
fears, Comfort my wife; and for the pains of abſence, 


Vil make atonement, - The world may' yet 80 well with 
zus. 


eyes that read the ſoul. 
Enter Mrs. Beverley FR Lewſon.” 


Mrs. B. My life! 

Bev. My love! how fares it? 1 have been a truant 
hufband. 

Mrs. B. But we meet now, And that heals all--- Doubts 
and alarms I have bad; but in this dear embrace 1 bury 
and forget em. My friend here {pointing to Lewſon] 
pas been indeed a friend. Charlotte, tis you muſt thank 
him: your brother's thanks and mine are of too little 
value. 


and am obliged. would ſay more, but that your good- 


neſs to the wife, upbraids the huſband's follies. Had I 


been wiſe, ſlie had not tre ſpaſſed on your bounty. 


Lew. Nor has ſhe treſpaſſed The late l have 


dore, * over- pays. 
Char. 


Char. See where ſhe comes !-----Look chearfully upon 
her- Affeclions ſuch as hers are prying, and lend thoſe 


Bew. Yet what we have we'll pay 1 thank you, Sir, | 


THE S AEZ TEN ' **W 


„ 80 friendſhip thinks cb 3 
| Hrs, B. And double obligations by firiving to con- 
ceal em Weill talk another time on t——You are 
too thoughtful, love. ' 
Bev, No, I have reaſon fer theſe thoughts, | 
a "_ And hatred: for the cauſe—Would Wr 1900 that 
com: 1 1 © 
Bev. I havent the cauſe was avarice. Pe; 4, 
. Char, And who the tempter? r 
Bev. A ruined friend ——r uined by too much kind- 


neſs. 


Lew. Ay, worſe than ruined:; fabbed i in his fame, 


mortally ſtabbed—riches can't cure him. 


Bev. Orif they could, thoſe I have drained him of. 
Sometliing of this he hinted in the morni —that Lew- 
ſon has ſobpicions of big——Why theſe luſpicions 2 A 

( Angrily. 


N At ſehool we e knew this Stukely. A cunning, 


; | pioddingboy he was, ſordid and cruel, flow at his taſk, 
He ſchemed out mi{- 


but quick at ſhifts and tricking. 
chief, that others might be puniſhed ; and would tell 
his tale with ſo much art, that for the laſh he merited, 
rewards and praiſe were given him. Shew me a boy 
with ſuch a mind, and time, that ripens manhood in 
him, ſhall ripen vice too—T1] prove him and lay him 
open to you. Till then be warned I know him, 
and therefore ſhyn him. 
Bev. As I would thoſe that wrong TIE —You are 
do buſy, Sir. 
Mrs. B. No, not too buly——Miſtaken, perhaps— 
That had been milder. 
Lew, No matter, Madam. 15 can bear this, and 
Freie. the heart that prompts it—Pity ſuch friendſhip 
hould be fo placed! 
Bev. Again Sir! But I'll bear too—You wrong him, 
ewſon, and will be ſorry for't. | 
Char. Ay, when *tis proved he wrongs him. Tbe 
orld is full of hypocrites. 
Bev. And Stukely one—lſo you would infer, I think. 
—bII hear no more of this my heart akes ſor him 
— Il have undone him. 


. Lew 
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Lew. The world ſays otherwiſe. | 

Bev, The world is falſe then I have bufi nof with” 
you, love. r Mrs. Bev. 1 Wen. leave em to their 
xancour. I oing. 
Clar. No; we ſhall find room d for' t. Come 
this way, a To Lew. 

Lew, Another time my friend will thank me.; that 
time is haſtening too. [Exeunt Lew. and Char- 

Bev. They hurt me beyond bearing — ls Stukely 
falle Then honeſty has left us! "TOP finning againſt 
Heaven to think fo. EL | | 

Mrs. B. 1 never doubted him. i 

Bev, No; you are charity. Meekneſs and ever - du- 
ring patience live in that neart, and love that knows no 
change. Why did I ruin you? . 

Mrs. B. You have not ruined me. I "RH no wants 
when you are preſent, nor wiſhes in- your-abſence, but. 
to be bleſt with your return. Be but reſigned to what 
has happened and 1 am rich beyond the dreams. of 
avarice. . | 
Bev. My generous girl But memory will be FRF * 
ſtill ror on-my thoughts, to ſour the _ by 1 
the paſt. ave another pang too. = 

AIs. B. Tell it, and let me cure it. 

Bev. That friend that generous friend, whoſe 1; 
fame they have traduced . Lhave undone him too. y 

While he had means he lent me goa 3 and-now af e 
priſon muſt be his portion. - | i 

Mrs. B. No; 1 hope otherwiſe. ; 

Bev, To hope mult be to act. The n 4 wis 
feeds not the nungry Something muſt be done. 

Ars. B. What? 

Pev: In bitterneſs of heart he told me, juſt now h 
told me, I had undone him. Could 1 hear that, an 
think of happineſs? No; have diſclaimed i it, -wiule | h 
is miſerable. 7 

Ars. B. The world may mend with us, and then v# of. 
may be grateful. There's comfort in-that hope. p 

Bev. Ay; *tis the ſick man's cordial; his promiſe 
cure; While in preparing it the patient dies.— WI 
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pineſs. 
forts to bittereſt pangs, and all my ſmiles to tears. 
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£ | Enter Lucy. 
Tucy. A letter, Sir. [Delivers it and Be. 
Bev. The hand is Stukely s. 

Iden it and reads it to himſelf. 
© Mrs. B. And brings good neus — At lleaſt Pl hope 
fo What ſays he, love ? 

Bev. Why this too much for Patience, Yet he di- 
rects me to conceal it from you. Keads. 
&« Let your haſte to ſee me be the. only proof of your 


eſteem for me. Lhave determined, ſince we parted, to 


bid adieu to England; chuſing rather to forſake my 
country, than owe my freedom in it, to the means we 
talked of. Keep this a F at home, and haſten to 


Ruined by friendhip'- J——— myſt relieve or follew 
him. 
Mrs. B. Follow him, did you fay 2 ? Then I am loſt 


indeed! 

Bev. O this infernal vice! how has it ſank me! A 
vice, whoſe higheſt joy was poor to my domeſtic hap- 
Yet how have I purſued it! turned all my com- 


Damn'd, damn'd infatuation ! 
Mrs B. Be cool, my Hife! What are the means the 


letter talks of? Have you have I thoſe means? Tell 


me, and eaſe me. . I have no life while you are wretch- 


ed. | 

Bev. No, no . it muſt not be *'Tis I alone have ſin- 
ned; *tis I alone muſt ſuffer. You ſhall reſerve thoſe 
means to keep my child and his yronged ravetas from 
want and wretchedneſs. | 

Mrs. B. What means? | 

Bev I came to rab you of em but cannot dare 
not — Thoſe jewels are your ſole ſupport-—I ſhould 
be more than monſter to requeſt 'em. 

Ars. B. My jewels? Trifles, not worth the ſpeaking 
of, if weighed againſt a hnſband's peace; but let ein 
purchaſe that, and the world's wealth is of leſs value. 

Bev. Amazing goodnels ! How little do I ſeem before 


ſuch virtues! 
4 Oro 
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3 THE GAM ESTE R. 
Mrs. B. No more, my love · I kept em till occaſion 

called to uſe em; now is the occaſion, and Pll reſign 

*emehearfully. | 5 Ren > 


Bev. Why, we'll be rich in love then. But this ex- 


© ceſs of kindueſs melts me. Yet for a friend one would 
do much—He has denied me r ., K 
/rs. B. Come to my cloſet —But let 
wiſely We have no more to give him. 
Bev, Where learnt my love this excellence? *Tis 
* Heaven's own teaching; that Heaven, which to an 
© angel's form has given a mind more lovely.“ I am un- 
worthy of you, but will deſerve you better. 
Hlenceforth my follies and neglects ſhail ceaſe, 
Aud all to come be penitence and peace; 
Vice ſhall no more attract me with her charms, 
Nor ꝑpleaſure reach me but in theſe dear arms. : 
a 1 [ Erxeum. 
: EN of the SECOND Ac r. 


him manage 


* 


SCENE Stukely's Lodging. 
Enter Stukely and Bates. 


: - STURELY, 
o runs the world, Bates. Fools are the natural prey 
8 of knaves; Nature deſi ned them ſo, when ſhe 
made lambs for wolves, The laws, that fear and policy 
have framed, Nature diſclaims: She knows but two, 
and thoſe are Force and Cunning. The nobler law is 
Force; but then there's danger in't; while Cunning 
like a ſkilful miner, works ſafely and unſeen. 

Bates. And therefore wilely. Force muſt have nerves 
and ſinews; cunning wants neither. The dwarf that 
Has it, ſhall trip the giant's heels up. | 

Stu, And bind him to the ground. Why, we'll erect a 
ſhrine for Nature, and be her oracles. Conſcience is 
weakneſs; fear made it and fear maintains it, The 
dread of ſhame, inward reproaches, and fictitious burn- 


mes 
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ings | (well out the phantom. Nature knows none of 9 
this; her laws are freedom. | ; 4 
| Bates. Sound doctrine, and well delivered. . 
| Stu. We are ſincere, too; and practiſe what we tedeh. 
Let the grave pedant ſay as much,—But now to buſineſs 
Tue. je wels are diſpoſed of; and Beverley again worth i 
money. He waits to count his gold out, and then 1 
comes hither- If my deſign ſucceeds, this night we fi- ik 
niſh with: him—Go to your lodgings, and be buſy— 0 
you underſtand conveyances and can make ruin ſure. it 
Bates. Better ſtop here. The fale of this. reverſion 
may be talked of. There's. danger i in. it. | 
Stu. No, *tis the mark I aim at. Well thrive and tn 
laugh. Youare the purchaſer, and there's the payment. 0 
[ Giving @ pocket-book.] He thinks you rich; and ſo you . 
| ſhall be. Enquire for titles, and deal hardly; - tw il . 
7 look like honeſty. | "44 
Bates, How, if he ſuſpects us? Wn 
Stu, Leave it to me. I ſtudy hearts, and when to 
work upon them. Ga to your lodgings; and if we come, 
de buſy over papers. Talk of a. thoughtleſs, age, of 
gaming and extravagance z you have a face fort. 
Bates. A feeling too, that would avoid it. We puſh 
too far; but I- have cautioned yon. If it end ill, 
you'll think of me—-and ſo adieu. Exit. 
Stu. This fellow ſins by halves; his fears are con- 
ſcience to him. II turn theſe. fears to ꝓſe. Rogues 
that dread ſhame, will {till be greater rogues, to hide 


” their guilt==— This Thall be thought of. Lewſun, grows 
* troubſeſome We muſt get rid of him —-He knows 
15 too much. I have a tale for Beverley; ; part of it truth, 
FX too—He ſhall call Lewſon to.accgunt---If it fucceeds, 
'S tis. well; if not, we mult try other means But here 
on he comes muſt diſſemble. | | 
at | Enter Beverley. wi 

| Look to the door there.! fin a ſeeming fright ] My 1h 
a friend !---I thought of other viſiiors. | 443 
is ||- Be. No; theſe ſhall guard you from thera. TOffering $94 


he notes. | Take them, and uſe them. .cautiouſly--- Tlie : { 
n- world deals hardly by us. 14 
0s Stu. And ſhail 1 leave you deſtitute? No: your 110 
wants- are the greateſt. Another climate may treat me Fil 
Kinder. The theiter of to-nizht takes me from this. 
= Bed 
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Bev. Let theſe be your ſupport then—Yet is there 
need of parting? I may have means . We 
ſhare them, and live wiſely. 5 
Stu. No: 1 ſhould tempt you on. Habit is nature 


in me: ruin can't cure it. Even now would be gam- 


ing. Taught by experience as I am; and 3 this 

poor fam is all that's left us, I am for venturing ſti}]--- 

And fay I am to blame—Yet will this little ſupply our 

wants? No, we muſt put it out to uſury. Whether 

tis madneſs in me, or ſome reſtleſs impulſe of good 

fortune, I yet am ignorant; but—— _ s 
| Bev. Take it, and ſucceed then, I] try no more. 


Stu. Tis ſurely impulſe'; it, pleads ſo ſtrong] y-—But 


you are cold—We'll eien part here then. And for this 
laſt reſerve, keep it for better uſes; I'll have none on't. 


I thank you though, and will ſeek fortune ſingly One 


thing I had forgot—— — | 

Bev, What 1s 1t ? „ 

Stu. Perhaps 't were beſt b tds But I am open 
in my nature, and zealous for the honour of my friend 
Lewſon ſpeaks freely of you. 
Bev, Of you Iknow he does. 

Stu, I can forgive him for” 15 but, for my friend, 
I'm ängry. | 

Bev. What ſays he of me? 

Stu. That Charlotte's fortune. is 'emberzled—He 
talks on't loudly. 


Bev. He ſhall be ſilenced en Hie heard youof it? 


Stu. From many. He queſtioned Bates about it. You 
muff account with. him, he ſays. | . 
* Bev. Or he with me——and Toon, too · 8 
— peak mild! 5 to him. Cautions are beſt. 
Fl think on't—But whitker go you? 


22 From” poverty and -priſons No matter whither. 


17 fortune changes you may hear from me. 

Bev. May thele be proſperous, then. [Offering the 
notes, which he refiiſes.)] Nay, they are yours — I Have 
fworn it, and will R nothing Take them and 
uſe them. 


Stu. Singly I will not. My cares are for my friend; 


for. his loſt fortune, and ruined family. All ſeparate in- 
tereſts I diſclaim. Together we have auen together 
we 
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we mult riſe. My MAE Wy: honour, and mate | 
all will have it ſo. 


Bev, I am wear being fooled; ., f 
Stu, And ſo am ary of vel let us part, then Theſe bo- 
dings. of good fortune all all be ſtifled; Vikcall them 


folly, and forget theny- — ——T his one embrace, and then 


farewell. Offering 40 embrace. 

Bev, No; ſtay a ent = ow my poor heart's 
diſtracted! I have theſe bodings too; but Whether 
caught from you, or prompted by my good or evil ge- 


nius, I know na K trial thall Ae Jet, 


my wife— , : EY 8 5 2 
5 — , ay, helthide.” * % 
Bev. No; my chidings weg 4 


1; Long 70. his heart. 
Stu. I'll not perſuade vou. Do 


Bev. I am perſuaded ; by reaſon too the ſtrongeſt 


reaſon; neceſſity. Oh, could I but regain the height 1 
have fallen from, heaven ſhould forſake me in my lateſt 
hour, if I again mixed in theſe ſcenes, or ſacrificed the 
huſband's peace, his joy and beſt Aer dens, to rice 
and infamy. 

Stu. I have reſolved, like you; aydfince our motives 
are ſo honeſt, why ſhould we fea as . 

Bev. Come on, then Where ſhall we meet? b 

Stu. At Wilſon let if it — N Jeave, me: 21 
have miſled you often. _ 

Bev. We have milled each other But e q Tow 


— — 


tune is fickle, and may be tired with plaguing s— 


There let us reſt our hopes. | 1 
Stu · Let think a little — 
Bev. I cannot - thinking but FTI — 145 
When deſperation leads, all thougins are van; 
Reaſon would loſe * raſhneſs may: obtain. 
5 | eerie 
SCENE 3 es to Beverley $ Lodgings. 


Euter , Bever ley ad Charlotte N / 
Char. *Ywasail a ſcheme; a mean one; unworthy 


of my brother. 


Mrs 8. No, I am ſure it was ——— is honeſt 

too; Ik nam he is—Thtz madneſs has undone themborh, 
Char, My brother ir:ecoverably—You are too ſpirit- 
leſs 
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:leſs a wife -a mournful tale, mixed with a few kind 
words, will ſteal away your ſoul. The world's too ſub- 


tle for ſuch erer Had I been by, he ſhould have 
"aſked youß life ſooner than thoſe jewels.” 
Mrs. B. He fhoutd have had it then. VWuarmly. JI live 
but to oblige him. She who can love and is beloved 
like me, will do as much. Men have done more for 


mitſreſſes, and women for 4 baſe duluder: and ſhall a 


wife do leſs ? Your chidings hurt me, Charlotte. 

Char. And come too late; they might” have ſaved 
you elſe. - How could he uſe you ſo? 

Mr. B. Iwas friendſhip. did it. * heart was 
3 por ing for a friend. | 5 

- Char, The friend that has: Agen kim. 7 

"Mrs: B. Pr'ythee don't think fo. | 

Char. To-morrow he accounts with me. , 

Mr B. And fairly will not: doubt it. 

Char. Unleſs a friend has wanted——L have no pa- 
tience——Siſter? 2 Siſter! we are bound to curſe this 
friend. Zi 
Adri.*B.- My Beverley ſpeaks _ of him.” 


Char. And Lewſon truly But l di flea yor you with 


*this talk- Te. maro will inſtruct us 
Mrs. B. Stay till it comes then —1 would not think 
ſo hardly. 
- Char. Nor- I, but from conviction—Yet we have 
hope of better days. My uncle is infirm, and of an 
age that threatens hourly— Or if he lives, you never 


-lave offended him; and for diſtroſſes ſo uni erited he 


will have pity. 

Mrs. B. I know: it, and am chearful. We have no 
more to ne; and for what's gone, if it brings pru- 
4 dence home, the purchaſe was well made. 

char. My Lewion will be. kind too. - While he and 

4 have life and means, you ſhall divide With .us---And 
| fee, he's here. 4 

Enter Lew ſon. 

We were juſt peaking of you. > 
Lev. Tis beſt. to. interrupt you then. Few charac- 
ters will bear a ſcrutiny; and where the bad out- weighs 
the good, he's ſafeſt that's leaſt talked of. What ſay 


you, — ? {To Charlotte. 
FL 5 Char. 


. 2 


d 
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Char. That I hate ſcandal, though a woman—there- 
fore talk ſeldom of you. 
Mrs. Bev. Or, with more truth, that, though a wo- 
man, ſhe loves to praiſe—--Therefore talks always of 


vou. In leave you to decide it. [E Ear. 
Lew. How good and amiable ! I came to talk in pow 
vatę with yon, of matters that concern You. 4. 
© Char. What matters? 3 
Lew. Firſt anſwer me ſincerely to bar! aK. 
Char. I will—---—But you alarm me. 
Lew. I am too grave, perhaps; but be aſſured of this, 
I have no news that troubles me, and therefore ſhould 
not you. 
Char. I am eaſy then - propoſe your queſtion, 
Leu. Tis now a«tedious twelve-month, ſince, with 


an open and kind heart, you ſaid you loved me. 


Char, So tedious did you ſay? 

_ Lew. And when, in conſequence of ſuch ſweet words, 

I preſſed for chr Hey bo gave a voluntary promiſe 
that you would live for me. 

Cher. You think me * then? [Anrily. 

Lew. I did not fay A thouſand- times I have 
Preite for the Ee ene of this promiſe: but pri- 
vate cares, a brother's and ſiſter's ruin, were, reaſons for 
delaying it. 

Char, 1 had no other reaſons—Where will this end? 

Lew. It ſhail end preſently. 

char. Go On, Sir. © 

Lew. A promiſe, ſuch as this, given freely, not e&- 
torted, the world thinks binding ; bur I think other- 
wile. -. 

Char. And would releaſe me from it? ; 

Lew, You are too impatient, Madam. 
Cool, Sir—quite cool—Pray go on. 

| Lew: Time, and a near acquaintance with my faults 
may have brought change if it be ſo, or for a moment 
if you have withed this promile were unmade, here 1 
ac quit you of it.— This is my queſtion then; and with 
inch plainneſs as I aſk it, I ſhall entreat an anſwer. 
Have you repented of this promiſe ? 

Char. Stay, Sir. The man that can ſaſpe& me, ſhall 
— Why am I doubted? * 


find me changed= 


Lew. 
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ĩoy. on this {ide heaven! 


——— — — — — —— ww 2 — 


Lew. My doubts are of myſelf. . I have my faülts, 
and you have obſervation. If from m e my 
words or actions, you have conceived a thought a _ 
me, or even a with for ſeparatian, all that has p 
Nothi 
"Char. You ſtarile me—But tell me—1 muſt be an- 


-Twered firſt Is it ſrom honour you ſpeak. this? :Or do 


you with me changed? 

Lew. Heaven knows 1 do not. Life nd. my Char- 
lotte are ſo connected, that to loſe one, were loſs of 
both. Let ſrom a promiſe, though given in love, and 


meant for binding; if time, or accident, or reaſon ſhould 


change opinion—— with me that promiſe has no force. 
Char. Why, now I'll anſwer you. Your doubts are 
prophecies I am ce. 1 
Lew. Indeed! | 
Char. 1 could torment you nawas you have n me; but 


it is not in my nature That I am changed, I own; for 


. a at firſt was inclination, is now grown reaſon in 
- and from that reaſon, had 1 the world ,—Day, 
wig J poorer-than the pooreſt, and you too wanting 


bread, with but. a hovel to invite me to—1 would be 


ours, and happy. 
My kindeſt Charlotte! Tating her hand.) 
. Thanks are. too poor for thiz—and words too weak'! 
But if we love ſo, why ſhould our union be delayed ? 
' Char, For happier times. The preſent are too 


wretched. 


Lew. I may have reaſons that preſs i it now. 
Char. What reaſons'? | 
Leu. The ſtrongeſt reaſons. , unanſwerable ones. 
Char. Be quick, and name them. 

Lew. No, Madam; I am bound in honour to * 


conditions firſt——1 am bound by inclination too. This 


ſweet proſuſion of Kind words Paine while it pleaſes. I 
dread the loſing you 

Char. Afſtoniſhment ! What mean you? 3 

Lew. Firſt promiſe, that to-morrow or the next day, 
vou will be mine for ever. 

Char. I do though miſery mould ſucceed. 

Lew. Thus then I ſeize * And with you every 


ä Char. 


, „ 
* 
5 
was 0 a 1 


ſe 


* 


ery 


hare 


THE GAMES TER. 35 


char. And thus I ſeal my promiſe. [Embracing him. | 
Now, Sir, your feeret * | 

Lew. Your fortunes loſt, _ | 

Char. My fortune loſt ! ll ſtudy to be tumble 
then: But was my promiſe claimed for this? How ne- 
bly generous ! Where learned yon this ſad news? 
Leu. From Bates, Stukely's prime agent. I. have 
obliged him, and he's grateful— He told 1 it me in friend- 
ſhip, to warm me from my Charlotte. 

» Char. Twas honeſt in him, and Il eſteem him for't.. 

Lew. He knows much more than he has told. 8 

Char. For me it is enough: And. for your generous 
love, I thank you from my ſoul. ol OTE: me 
more, give me a little time, 

Lew. Why time? It robs us of ourhappineſs, 

Char. I have a taſk to learn firft, The little pride 


this fortune gave me muſt be ſubdued. Once we were 


equal; and might have met obliging and obliged. But 
now dis otherwiſe; and for a life of H rb Ihave 


not learned to hear it. 


Lew. Mine is that life. You are too noble. h 

Char, Leave me to think —_ 

ew. To-morrow, then, you'll fix ha 1 

Char. All that Lan, * Vl. | 7M 1 

Leaw: It mutt be ſo; we live but for each other. Keep 
what you know a ſecret ; and when we meet to- mor- 
row, more may be known. Farewell. [Exit: 

Cha r. My poor, poor ſiſter! how would this wound 


her! But ViFconceal it, and ſpeak comfort to her. ¶ Exit. 


SCENE changes to &-Rocni inithe Gaming-Houſe. 


Enter Beverley and Stukely 

Bev. Whither would you lead me ? 

Stu. Where We may vent our curſes. 

Bev. Ay, on yourſelf and thoſe damned counſels that 
have deſtroyed me, A thouſand fie nds were in that bo- 
ſom, and all let looſe to tempt me I had reſiſted elſe. 

Stu. Go on, Sir — T have deſerved this from you. 

Bev. And curſes everla'ting—— Time 1 is too ſcanty 
for them . 

Stu, What have 1 done? 


[4 2g 11 Iy. 
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Bev. What the arch- devil of old did ſoothed with 
falſe hopes, for certain ruin. 
Stu. Myſelf unhurt ; nay, pleaſed at your deſh . Aien 


 —ſo your words mean. Why, tell it to the wor id. I 
am too poor to find a friend in't. 


Bev. A friend | What's he? I had, a 8 


Stu. And have one ſtill. | 
Bev. Ay; Ill tell you of this n He found me 


85 happieſt of the happy. Fortune and honour crowned 


me; and love and peace lived in my heart. One ſpark 
of folly lurked there; that too he found; and by de- 


ceitſul breath blew it. into flames that have conſumed 
me. This friend were you to me. 


Stu. A little more, perhaps — Tne friend who ga /e 
his all to ſave you; and not ſueceeding choſe ruin with 
you. But no matter, I have' undone you, and am a 
Villain: 

Bev. No; Ithink not—The villains are within, | 

Stiu. What villains? 

Bev. Dawton and the reſt——We havebeen dupes: to 
ſharpers. 

Stu. How know you this? ? ] have had doubts as wel. 
as you ; yet ſtill as fortune changed, I bluſhed at my 


con thoughts But you have proof perhaps: 


- Bev. Ay, damned ones —Repeated loſſes—Night af- 
ter night, and no reverſe Chance has no hand in this. 

Stu I think more charitably; yet I am peeviſſi in my 
nature, and apt to doubt I he world ſpeaks fairly of 
this Dawſon, fo it does of the reſt. We have watched 
them cloſely too. But tis a right uſurped by loſers, to 
think the winners knaves—We'll have more manhood 
in us. 
Bev. I bar not whit to think, 1 hin night has ſtung 
me to the quick - Blaſted my reputation too I have 
bound my honour to theſe vipers; played meanly upon 


credit, till I tired them; and now they {hun me to rifle 


one another. What's to be done ? 
Stu Nothing. My counſels have been fatal. 


Bev. By heaven ll not ſurvive this ſhame—Traitor ! 
tis you have brought it on me. [Taking hold of him.] 
Shew me the means to ſave me, or I'll commit a murder 
here, ard next upon my ſelf. 

Stu. Why do it then, and rid me of ingratitude. 

Bev, Þr'ythee forgive this lang Jes na 
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not what—Ra e and deſpair are in my heart, and burr 
me to madneſs. My home is horror to me I'll not re- 
turn to it. Speak quickly; tell me if in this wreck 
of fortune, one hope remains: Name it, and be myoracle. 
Stu. To vent your curſes on—You. have beſtowed 
them liberally. Take your own counſel] ; and ſhould a 
deſperate hope preſent itſelf, *twill ſuit your deſperate 


fortune III not adviſe you. 


Bev. What hope? By heaven, Pt catch at it, how« 
ever deſperate. 1 am ſo ſunk in. — it cannot hy 


me lower. j 


Stu. You have an uncle. 

Bev. Ay, what of him? 13 

Stu. Old men live long by temperance; while their 
heirs ſtarve on expectation. | 

Bev, What mean you? 

Stu. That the reverſion of his eſtate is yours ; and. 
will bring money to pay debts with—Nay more, it may 
retrieve what's paſt. \ 

Bev. Or leave my child a beggar, * 

Stu And what's his father? Ac diſhonourable one en- 
gaged for ſums he cannot pay—That ſhould be thou, lu 
of, 

Bev. It is my ſhame——The poiſon that inflames me, 
Where ſhall we e go? To whom? | am impatien t t ill 2ll's 


— 


loft. 


Sti. All may be yours again Vour man is Bates 
He has large funds at his command, and will deal zuſt⸗ 
ly by yon. | 

Bev, I am refolved———Tell them within we oO meet 
them preſently 22 with ful! purſes, t tuo Come fol- 


low me. 


Stu, No. I'll have no ani this; nor do I counſe] 
it—Uſe your diſcretien and act from that. You'll and 
me at my lodgings. 

Bev. Snccced what will, this night I'll Jars the worſt: 

'Tis loſs of fear to be compleatly curs'd. 
| ' Exit Beverley. 

Stu. Why, loſe it then for ever—Fear is the mind's 
worſt evil; and 'tis a friendly office to drive it from the 
boſom—Thus far has fortune crowned me Vet Bever- 
wx is rich; rich in his wife's beſt treaſure, her ba 
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| and afſeRions. I would ſupplant himthere too. But tis 
the curſe of thinking minds to raiſe up difficulties, Fools 


only. conquer women. Fearleſs of dangers which they 


ſce not, they preſs on boldly, and by perliſting, proſper. 


Yet may a tale of art do much Charlotte is ſometimes 
abſent, The ſeeds of jealouſy are ſown already. If I 
miſtake not they have taken root too. Now is the time 


ſex, if wronged in love, or thinking that ſhe's wronged, 
becomes a tygreſs in revenge Ell inſtantly to Bever: 
ley's—---No matter for the danger - When beauty 
leads us on, tis indiſeretion to reflect, and cowardice 


to doudt. e | [Exit 


SCENE e to "RENT ys Lodgi „gs. 


Ester Ars. Beverley and Lucy. 


Art. B. Did Charlotte tell you any thing? 

Lucy. No, Madam. 

Mrs. B. She look'd confuſed, methought ; ſaid ſhe had 
buſineſs with her Lewſon; which when I preſſed to 
know, tears only were her anſwer. | 

Lacy. She ſeemed in haſte, too et her return may 
bring you comfort. 

Mrs. B. No, my kind girl; 1 was not. born for't- 
But why do l ditkrels thee? Thy ſympathizing heart 
bleeds for the ills of others---What pity that thy miſ- 
treis can't reward thee ! Hut there's a Power above, 
that ſe2s, and will remember all. [Xnocking.] Pr'ythee 
ſooth me with the ſong thou ſungeſt laſt night” It 
* ſwits this change of fortune; and there” Sa melancho- 
ly in't that pleaſes me. 

Lucy. L fear it hurts you, Madam. Your goodneſs, too, 
© draws tears from me--But Pll dry them and obey you. 


S O N G. 


When Damon languiſh'd at my ſeet, 
© And I believ'd bim true, : 
* The moments of delight, how Wb 
Blut, ah! how {wift they flew | 
© The ſunny hill, the flow'ry vale, | 
The garden and che grove, _.. 


Have echo'd to his ardent tale. 
7 And yows of endleſs love, 5; 


_ 
= 
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The conqueſt gain'd, he left his prick, 
1 left her to complain, | 
* To talk of; joy with weeping eyes, 
© Arfd meaſure time by pain. 
But heav'n will take the mourner's part, 
en pity to deſpar ; 
y And the laſt ſigh that rends the Pat 
Shall waft the Fpirit there. 


* Ur B. I thank thee, Lucy; I thank heaven, too, 
my griefs are none of theſe. Yet Stukely deals in 


hints; he talks of rumours; Pl urge him to ſpeak 
1 1 £ '—--Hark : there's ſome one entering, 

erhaps *tis my maſter, Madam. [Ex#t, 

5 B. Let him be well too, and I am ſatisfied. 

IO to the door and liens. ] No, *tis another's voice 

his had been muſie to me. Who is it, Lucy? 
Neunter Lucy wich Stukely. 
"Ls Mr. Stukely, Madam. | | 
Siu. To meet you thus alone, Madam, Was whit 1 


wiſhed.” Unſeaſonable viſits When frieridſhip warrants 


thetn, needs no excuſe---therefore I make none, 
Arr. B. What mean yon, Sir? and where is your 
friend 2 > 


Stm. Men may have fecrets, Madam, which their beſt 
friends are not adinitted to. We. parted in the mern- 


ng, not ſoo to meet again. 

Irs. B. You mean to leave us then; to leave your 
country too. I am no ſtranger to your reaſons, and pity 
your misfortunes 


Stu. Your pity has undone you. Could Beverley do 


this ? That letter was a falſe onè; a mean contrivance 
ro rob you. of your je wels. wrote it not. 
' Mrs. B. Impoſfible! Whence came it then? 
Stu. Wrong'd as Tam, Madam, I muſt ſpeak plai ly. 
Mrs B. Do iv, and eaſe me. Your hints have troubled 
me. Reports you lay are r orts of whont ?. 
You withed ag not to credit them. hat, Sir, are 
theſe reports? 4 


Stn. I thought them ſlander, Madam; and cautioned 


yon in friendſhip, left from officious tongues che tale 
had reached you With double aggr avation. 
Mr B. Praeeech Sir. 8 ; 
D 2 | Sts 
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Stu. It is a debt due 10 my fame; due to an injured 
wife too We are both injured. _ 
Mrs. B. How injured? and who has injured us? 
Stu. My friend, your: huſband. 
Mr B. Lou would reſent for both then But know, 
Sir, my injuries are my dun, and do not need a cham- 
ion. 
i Stu. Be not too baſty, Madam. 1 come not in reſent- 
ment, but for acquittance. You thought me poor, and 
to the feigned diſtreſſes of a friend gave up your Oy 
Mrs. B. I gave them to a huſband, 
Stu. Who gave themtoa 
Ari. B. What! Whom did he give them to? 
Stu. A miſtreſs. 
Ars. B. No; on my life he did not. 


Stu. Himſelf confeſſed i it, with curſes on her . | 


Mrs B. I'll not believe it — Ile has no rele; 
if he has, why is it told to me ? 


Stu. To guard you againſt inſults. He told me, that, 
to move you to compliance, he forged that letter, pre- 


tending I was ruined, ruined by him too. The fraud 
ſucceeded ; and what a truſting wife beſtowed in pity 
was laviſhed on a wanton. 


Ars. B. Then I amloſt indeed! and my liens are 


too powerful for me. His follies I have borne without 


xpbraiding, and ſaw the approach of poverty without 
_ a tear-----My affections, my . aflections per t- 


ted me through every trial. | 
Stu. Be patient, Madam. | " 
Mrs B. Patient! The barbarous, ungrateful man ! 


And does he think that the tenderneſs of my heart is 


his beſt ſecurity for wounding it? But he ſhall find that 
injuries ſuch as theſe, can arm my weakneſs for . 
ance and redreſs. 


Stu. Ha! then I may ſucceed. | [4/ide.] Redreſs i is.in 


Your power. 
Mrs B. What redreſs? | 
Stu. Forgive me, Madam, if in my zeal to ſerve you, 
I hazard your diſpleaſure. Think of your wretched ſtate, 
Already want ſurrounds you. Is it in patience to bear 
that? To ſee your helpleſs little ene robbed of his birth · 
ri ht? A ſiſte r, too, with 1 unTvailing tears lamenting 
ter 


( 
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her loft fortiine ? No comfort left you but ineffeQual 
pit from: the 417 outweighed by In 
| 5 b Am 110 lolt A Treature 1==--Well, Sir, my 


S435 „4 


ults from the many. 


redreſs? 
Stu. Jo be reſolvd is to ſecure it. The marriage vow, 


oönceé violated, is, in the ght of heaven, diſſolved.- Start 


not, bat bear me. Tis is now the ſaninet of your youth; 
time has not cropt the roles from, your cheek, tho ſor - 
row long has Walbed therh-------Theh' uſe your beauty 
wiſely; tad, freed by injuries, fly from the "cruelleſt of 
men, for ſhelter with the kindelf, —_ 

Ars. B. And who is he? | 

Stu. A friend to the unfortunate; a bold one too, who, 
while the ſtorm is burſting on your brow, and lightning 

flaſhing from your eyes, dares tell yon that he loves you. 
Mrs. B. Would that theſe eyes had Heaven's own 


lightning, and with a look; thus Lmight blaſt thee ! Am 


1 then fallen ſo low? Has ola ſo humbled me, that 
I ſhould liſten to a x helli 


„** 


Citi. 7 you are ige bn you Mal ele ve as to cenie me. 
Ir. B * An imured twtband, too, ſhalt thank hee. 


Stu, Yet know, proud Woman, I have a heart as ſtub- 


born as your on; as Baughty and unperious; ant as 
it loves, ſo can it hate. e 


Mrs. B. Mean, deſpicable villain! J ſcorn wer and 


thy threats. Was it for this-that Bevetley wes falle 2 


that his too credulous wife, fould, in deſpair and ven- 
eance, give up hef hbeour to A wreteh'? But he 2 
know it aud vengeance. ſhall be his. 


Stil. AV hy ſeg hirti for Beffanes inen Tell bim * 


love His wife; bht thi at.z worthleis huſband forbids our 
union. 99 il ma! be: a widow of | "your and court vort ho- 

nourably j 

Mrs. B. Oh, TER toward! thy (out wild fivink 
at him. Let, in the thonght of what may happen, 1 
fee] a woman's fears. 385 thy own lecret and begonè. 
Who! 's ther 3 

i Lacy. | 

Your bes nce, Sir, w on . ple aſe ie. 

Stu. Li} 201 ont ö Madam. 
Exit Lucy with stulely. 


I 
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Mrs. B. Why opens not the earth to ſwallow ſuch a 
© monſter? Be conſcience then his puniſher, till Heaven 


in mercy, gives him penitence, or dooms him in its 


juſtice. 
R e· enter Lucy. 


Come to my chamber, Lucy; Thave à tale o tell 


thee ſhall make thee weep for thy poor miſtreſs, 


Yet Heaven the guiltlefs ſufferer regards; 
And whom } it molt afflicts it moſt rewards. 
5 Tha 


E15 of the Tun Acr. . 
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| "SCENE, Beverley? 8 Lahe 05 
| Miter Mrs. Beverley, Charlotte, and Lewſon. 


CHARLOTTE. 


HE knogth-ron zu*d. hypocrite.! 5 
Lew. But we have found him, and will requite 


him Be chearful, Madam; [To Ars. B. ] and for the 


inſults of this rufftan you ſhall have ample retribution. 


Urs. B. But not by violence Remember you have 
force: it.; Ihad been ſilent elſe. 


Lou need not * me; I ſhall be cool as 


E 


Mr. B. See him to- morrbw; then. | 
Lew -- And why not now? By Heaven, the verielt 


worm that cravwls is made of braver ſpirit than this 


Stukely-*Yet, for my promiſe, III deal gently with him. 


1 mean to watch his looks From thoſe, and from his 
anſwers to my charge, much may be learnt. Next III. 


to Bates, and ſift him to the bottom: If I fail there, the 


gang is numerous, and fur a bribe will each betray the 


other------Good night ;.1'1l loſe no time Exit. 
Mrs. B. Theſe boiſterous ſpirits how they wound me ! 
But reaſoning is in vain. ' Come, Charlotte, we'll to 


our uſual watch, The night grows late. \ 


Char. I am fearful of events; yet pleaſed- To- mor- 


row may relieve us. [ Going. 
Enter Jarvis. 


How now, good Jarvis? 
Tar. 


be 


th 


nt. 


: on * monſters. 


there? 


THE GAMES TER, 


Jur. [ have heard ill news, Madam. 

Art. B. What news? Speak quickly. 5 
Jar. Men are not what-they ſeem, 1 Purley Mr. 
Stukely is diſhoneſt; «+ | 


Char, We know it, Jarvis. But what's your news? 


Far. That there”s an action againſt my maſter, at his 


| friend's füt b 
Mrs, B. Oh, villain, villain! was · this he chreatened 


then. Run to that den of robbers, Wilſon's--Vour 
maſter may be there. Entreat him home, good. Jarvis. 


Say I have buſineſs with him—But tell him 1 of Stuke- 
Iy At may provoke him to reven ge-—Haſte, haſte, good 


arvis. Exit Jar. 
Char. This miniſter / of bell.! I Oh, 1 could tear him 
piece-meal ! 1—.— 


Mrs. B. I am ſick of fack a Jn Fs Ha 
is juſt; and, in its on good time, will Ry deſtruction 
| | er 


sck NE "EINE Stukely” 5 arr. 


Enter Stukely and Bates meeting. 


. Where have you been? R 
Sin. Fooling my time away; playing my tricks, like 


a tame monkey, to entertain- a woman----No matter 


where---I have been vexed and diſappointed Tell me 
of Beverley; how bore he his. laſt ſhock? -. 

Bates: Like one (ſo Dawſon ſays) whole ſenſes had 
been numb'd with miſery. When all was loſt, he fixed 
his eyes upon the ground, and ſtood ſome time with 
folded arms, ſtupid and motionleſs ; then, ſnatching his 
ſword, that hung againſt the wainſcot, he ſat him-Jown, 
and with a look of fixed attention, drew figures on the 


2 At laſt, he ſtarted up, look'd wild, and trembled; 


like a womam, ſeized with her ſex's fits, laughed 

_ aloud while the tears trickled down his face----{a 
left the room. 

Stu. Why, this was madneſs. _ 

Bates: The madneſs of deſpair. 

Stu. We muſt confine him then. A priſon would do 
well. [Knoeking at the door. ] Hark! that knocking may 
be his. Go that way down- {Exit Bates . 8 


Hig 


OI bas. ee 


3 


peg 


= Willa —— arban_a 8 


— 
» - 
—— — 4 


was 8 3 2 
2 


* 
1 
1 — 


. 


"DO — ror — — 


a | 8 1 2 8 1 a bs. : F Sm 7 LAY - - by 
a THE CAMES TER; 
: Eier Lewſon.' (opt bon” 


Lew. An enemy. an open and avowed bne: 


Stu. Why am I thus broke in upon? This houſe is 


mine, Sir; and ſhould protect me from inſult and: il- 
IHMan nere q t een 8 5 n 
Lew Guilt has no place of fanctuary; Wherever 
found, 'tis virtue's lawful game. The fox's hold, and 
tyger's den are ho feeurityagaiuſt tile huſiter. 

ku. Your bulineſs, ire? % t +; 


i. 4 "& 1-6. « 
& 33.4 — , 
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Loe. To tell you that Tknow you=+«-<Why this con- 


fuſion? That boot of guilt and terrot ? 1s Beverley a. 


Wake; or has his wife told tales? The man that dares 


like you, ſhould have a ſoul to juſtify his deeds, and cou- 
rage to confront aecuſers : not -with.a cowards fear to 
ſhrink beneath reproof. n er, 

Stu. Who. Waits there? PAloiid and in confuſion. 
- Lew. By Heaven; he dies that interrupts us. | SHutting 
the dobr.] You ſhould have weighed your firength, Sir; 
and then, inſtead of climbing to high fortune, the world 
had markedyou for what you are, à little paltry villain, 

&s. You, think Ifearyolh · 

Lew: I know you fear me. This is to prove it, [pulls 
Vim by the ſleeve. You Witte@ privacy -A lady's pre- 
fence took up your attentiön. Now we are alone, Sir. 
Why, what a Wreteh! [Fig, im from: him! ] The vi- 
Teſt inſect in Creation will turn When trampled on; yet 

bas this thing undone a man- 55y ctinning and mean 
arts indone him. But We habe fohnd yon; fir; traced 


your through all your labyrinth. If you would ſave 


youtſelf, fall to confeſſſon: no merey will be ſhe wweſſe. 
Feri. Firſt prove me what you think me- till then 


your thredtnings are in vain--And for this Hiſalt ven- 


" Zet0, Infamous coward! why take it now, then 
Draws, un Stukely retires] Alas, I pity thee Let 
that a wretch Hike this Mould overcome a Beverley! I 
fills me with aſtoniſhment !----- A wretch ſo meari of 


geancè ma) yet de min. 


ſoul, that even deſperarion eannòt animate him to look 


upon an enemy: You ſhould not have thus ſoar'd, Sir, 
unleſs, like others of yorr black profeſſion, you had a 
ſword to keep the foo in awe, your villainy has ruir'd, 


Skit. Villainy! *Ewere beſt to curb this licence of 


your 


. 


I 
] 
t 


noble declamation 
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your tongue; for know, Six, while there are laws, this 
outrage on my reputation will not be borne with. -. 

Lew. Laws! Dar'ſt thou ſeek ſhelter from the.laws, 

thoſe laws which thou and thy infernal crew live in the 

conſtant violation of? Talk'it thou of reputation too, 

when, under friendſhip's ſacred name, thou haſt betray- 
ed, robbed, and deſtroyed? 

Stu. Ay, rail at gaming; *tis a rich. topic, and affords 
Go, preach againſt it in the city: 
you'll find a congregation in every tavern If they ſhould 
laugh at you, fly to my Lord, and ſermontze it there; 


he'll thank you, and reform. 


Lew. And will example juſtify a vice ? No, wretchz 
the cuſtom of my lord, or of the.cit-that apes him, can- 
not excuſe a breach of law, or make the gameſter's 
calling reputable. | 

Stu. Rail on, I ey hut is this zeal for beggared 
Beverley? Is it for him that I am treated thus? No: 


he and his wife might both have groaned in priſon, had 


but the ſiſter's fortune eſcaped the wreck, to have re- 
warded the diſintereſted love of honeſt Mr. Lewſon. 

Lew. How I deteſt thee for the thought! But thou art 
loſt to every human feeling. Yet, let me tell thee, and 
may. it wring thy heart, that tho“ my friend is ruined 
by thy ſnares, thou haſt unknowingly been kind to me, 
_ Stu. Have 1? It was indeed unknowingly. 

Lew. Thou haſt aſſiſted me in love; given me the 
merit that I wanted; ſince, but for thee, my Charlotte 
had not known, etwas her dear ſelf I ſighed for, and not 
her fortune. 

Stu. Thank me, and take her then. 

Lew. And, as a brother to poor Beverley, I will pur- 
ſue the robber that has {tripped him, and ſnatch him 


from his gripe. 


Stu, Then know, imprudent man, he is within my 
gripe; and ſhould my friendſhip for him be ſlandered 
hay & Ha ag ain, the hand that has ſupplied him ſhall fall and 
cru 

Lew. Why, now there's a ſpirit in thee | This is in- 
deed to be a villain ! But I ſhall reach thee yet-—-Fly 
where thou wilt, my vengeance ſhall purſue thee---And 
Beverley 
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Beverley all yerbe fav d; be ſaved from thee chou mon- 


. nor owe his reſcue to his Wife 's diſnonour. Exit. 


Stu. TPating.] Then ruin Has factoſed me. Curſe 
on my coward hate I would be bravely villainous; 
but *tis my nature to ſhrink at danger, and he has found 
me. Yet fear brings caution, and that Tecurity——Mote 

miſchief muſt be-done to hide the paſt-<-Lvok to 


Telf, -officious Lewſo---There may be oa... OY | 


He , Bares! 2 p 
Euter Bates. 

Auer What is the matter? TWas Lewſoh + fad kibb 
Beverley that leſt vou heard him vouã . Tou ſeem 
alarmed too. 

Stu. Ay, 288 wich reaſon We ate. Sſeovered; 


Bates. I fearedas much; Ard chere fore cautioned you. ; 


| But you were peremptory. 


Stu. Thus f66ls talk ever; ſpending theit idle bieat} N | 


on what is paſt, and trembling at the future. We aw 


be active. Beverley, at wortt, is but ſuſpicious ; but 


Leviſon's genius, and his hate to me, will an all open. 
Means muſt be found to Kop him. 
Bates, What mean?: 
Stu. Diſpatch Ri- -N, ſtart et- Deſperate 
vecafions call for deſperate deeds—=We ive but 2 55 a 
death. 85 
Bates. You cannot mean it? 
Stu. 1 do, i 
Bates, Good pt; en.. Ab 
Stu. Stay. I muſt be heard, then niifweted. Pertaps 
the motion was too ſudden : and human weaknefs ſtarts 
at muraer, tho' ſtrong neceſſity compelsit. have thought 
— of this; and my firſt feelings were like yours; a 
ſn confcience awed me, which ſoon-- conquered. 
The man that would undo me, Nature cries out, undo. 
Brutes know their foes by inſtinct; and where. ſuperior 
force is given, the 7 uſe it for deſtruction. Shall man de 
leſs? Lewſon purſues us to our ruin; and/ſhall we, witli 
the means to cruſh him, fly from our hunter, or turn 
and tear bim? *Tis folly even to heſitate. 
Bates. He has obliged me, and I dare not. 
Stu. Why, live to ſhame then, to beggary and puniſh- 


ment. You would be privy to the deed, yet want — | 
ſo 


W 


Lex 
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ſpul to act it. Nay, more, had my deſ sbeen levelled. 
at his for ran you had — — in the oremoſt—--And. 


89. 


merit it. ny 

Bates. What % the £5 "TBA? N 
: da Equal diviſion of our gains. | I baer it, and wi 

e juſt. 

2 Think of the means then. 

Stu. He's gone to Beverley's Wait for him in the 
| 1. ſtreet - Tis a dark night, and fit for miſchief. A dagger 
WM would be uſeful. h 


Bates. He ſlęeps no more. 


7 Stu. Conſider the reward. When the deed's done, I 
Put J bave further buſineſs with you. Send Dawſon to me. 
ak Bates. Think it already done---and ſo fare wel. ¶ Exit. 
” Stu. Why, farewel Lewſon, then; and farewel to 
Imy fears. This night { ſecures me. I'll wait the event 
rale within. = L 


scrxr ohanges to the ae 5 70 2. 


; Euter Beverley. 15 
vings Bev. How like an out · caſt do wander? Loaded with 
haps fevery. curſe that drives the ſoul to deſperation-----Fhe 


ſtarts idnight robber, as he walks his rounds, fees, hy the 
dught glimmering lamp my frantic looks, and dreads to meet 


rs: a De. W hither am I going: > My home lies there ; all 

jered. at is dear on earth it holds too; yet are the gates of 

unde. Neath more welcome to:me-----Pll enter jt no more 

zerior Nho paſſes there? ?Tis Lewſon------He meets me in a 

an de n hour; and memory tells me 1 has been med- 

with ing with my fame. 

turn | Enter Lewſon. 

Lew, Beverley! Well met. E have been buſy in 

Four affairs. 

uniſh- | Ser. So I have heard, Sir; and now muſt thank you 

nt the I ought. 

ſoul win To-morrow I may deſerve your thanks, Late 
; as 


_ wronged my ſiſter------Now ſay as much, But firſt be 


ſpreads fon] calumny abroad, and dreads juſt vengeance 
on him, cries out, What mean you? — 


do a wreng beyond forgiveneſs, and, to redreſs it load 


in every ear foul breach of truſt, and family difhonou 


S R 
r 


of ſuch an arbiter. 
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as it is, I go to Bates. Diſcoveries are making that an 
arch villain trembles at. | 

Bev. Diſcoveries are made, Sir, that you ſhall trem- 
ble at. Where is this boaſted ſpirit, this hi h demea- 
nor, that was to call me to account ?* 'You' fay I have 


ready for defence as I am for reſentment. _[Draws. 
Lew. What mean you? I underſtand you nor. 
Bev. The coward's ſtale acquittance ! who, when he 


you not. 

Lew. Coward and calumny ! Whence are thoſe 
words? But I forgive and pity you. 

Bev. Your p'ty had been kinder to my fame, But you 


have traduced it; told a vile: Rory to the public ear, 
þ that I have wronged my ſiſter. RN; 


Lew. Tis falſe. Shew me the man that dares ac- 
cuſe me. 

Bev. I thought you brave, and of a n ſ pers to 
low malice ; but IJ have found you, and will have ven. 
geance. This i is no place for argument. 

Lew. Nor ſhall it be for violence. Imprudent man! 


who, in revenge for fancied injuries, would pierce the 


heart that loves him. But honeſt friendſhip acts from 
itſelf, unmoved by flander or ingratitude. The life 


« you thirf for, ſhall be employed to ſerve you, 
Bed. Tis thus you weuld compound then: ---Firf 


© me with kindneſſes unſolicited. I'll not receive 
© them. Your zeal is troubleſome. 

* Lew, No matter, it ſhall be uſeful. 

* 'Bev. It will not be accepted. 

© Lew. It muſt.? You know me not, 

Bev. Yes, for the flanderer of my fame; who, unde 
ſhew of friendſhip, arraigns me of injuſtice; buzzin 


t 


Lew. Have I dane this? who told you ſo ? 

Bev. The world-----"Tis talk'd of every where. 
pleaſed you to add threats, too. You were to call 
to account------Why, do it now, then: 1 mall be 8967 


Le 


have a hand as miſchievous as thine ; 
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Lew: Put up your word, and know me 1 F 
never injured you, The baſe ſuggeſtion. comes from 


Stukely : I fee him and his aims. 


Bew. What aims? II not conceal it; was Stukely 


that accuſed you. 

Ter. To rid him of an enemy. Perhaps of two 
He fears diſcovery, and frames a tale of falſhood, 10 
ag revenge and murder on. 

Bev. I mutt have proof of thts. 

Lew. Wait till to-morrow then. 

Bev, Iwill. 

Lew. Good night------I go to ſerve 1 


what's paſt, as I do; and cheer your ſamily with ſmiles. 


To-morrow may confirm them, and make all happy. 


Exit. | 


Bev. [Pauſing] How vile, and how abfurd is man! 


His boaſted honour is but another name for pride, which 


eaſier bears the conſciouſneſs of guilt, than the world's 
Juſt reproofs. -But *tis the faſhion of the timgs; and in 
defence of falſhood and falſe honour men die martyrs: I 
knew not my nature was ſo bad. Stands int, fing. 


Enter Bates and Jarvis. 


Jar. This way the noiſe was; and vonder is my 
poor maſter. 
Bates. I heard him at bigh words with Lewſon. 'T he 
cauſe I know not. 

Jar. T heard him too. n vex him. 

Bates. Go to him, and lead himhome. But he ccmes 
this way------Pll not bs ſeen by him. Exit. 

Ber. [ Starting.] What fellow's that ? [Seeins Jarvis] 
Art thou a murderer, friend? Come, lead the way; I 
1 heart as deſpe- 
rate too Jar vis !------To bed, old man; the cold 
will chill thee. 

Far. Why are you wandering at this late hour? Your 
fword drawn too ?---For Heaven's ſake, heath it, Sir. 


the ſight diſtracts me. 


. Rev. Whoſe voice was that? 2 
Jar. Twas mine, Sir. Let me intreat you to give 
the ſword to me. 


Bev, Ay, take , oh 8 rhe ps I am n, 
| | | E 0 
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ſo curs'd, but heaven may have ſent thee at this moment 

to ſnatch me from perditioͤn. 2 8 | 
„„ 
Bev. Continue ſo and leave me my forrows a are cpu 

tagious. No one is blefs'd that's near me. 
„ od oo: EET IN 
Bev. And n :ow thou haſt found me, leave N | 
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thoughts are wild, and will not be diſturbed. . 


Jar. Such thoughts are beſt diſturbed. 8 

Bev. I tell thee chat they will not: Who beat thee | 
uither 2 | 1 Bed 

Far. My weeping miſtreſs. Hp DE a 

Bey. Am | fo meek a huſband then, that a command- 
ing wife preſcribes my hours, and ſends to chide me for 
my abſence ?---- -Tell her In not return.” 

Jur. Thoſe words would kill her. 
Bev. Kill her! would they not be kind, then? But 
ſhe ſhall live to curſeme------I have deſerved it of her. 
Does ſhe not hate me, Jarvis? 

Jar. Alas, Sir, forget your griefs, and let me lead you 
to her! The ſtreets are dangerous. | | 

Bew. Be | wife, and leave me then. The night? . 
black horrors are ſuited to my thoughts---Theſe ftones 
jHall be my reſting-place. ¶ Lies do: wn ] Here ſhall my ſou! 
brood o'er iis miſeries, till, with the fizads of hell, and guil- 
ty of the earth, I tart and trembl- at the morning's light. 

Jar. For pity's fake, Sir Upon my knees, I be: you 


to quit this place and theſe fad thoughts. Let patience 


not deſpair, poſſeſs you----Riſe, I beſeech you---There's 
not a moment of your abſence, that my poor miſtreſs does 
not groan for, 

Bev. Have 1 undone Her, and is the ſtill ſo kind? 
[Starting up.] It is too much M y brain can't hold it 
Oh, Jarvis, how deſperate is that wretch's ſtate, which 
only death or madueſs can relieve ! 

ar. Appeaſe his mind, good Heaven, and give him re- 
Rus Alas, Sir, could beings in the other world per- 
ceive the events of this, how would your parents bleſſed 
ſpirits grieve for you even in Heaven !---Let me conjure 
you, by their honoured memories; by the ſweet inno- 


CENCE of pour yet heipleſs child, and by the ceaſeleſs ſor- 
rows 


this way; we may Teach home unnoticed, 
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rows of my poor miſtreſs, to rouſe your manhood, ard 


Kr uggle with theſe oriefs- 


Bey Thou virtuous, good old man] thy tears and thy 


 Intreaties have reached my heart, thro? all its miſeries. 


Far. Be but reſigned Sir, and happineſs WAY yet. be 
yours, 
Bev. Pp ythee, be honeſt, and do not fla tter miſery. 
Far. 1 do not, Sir“ Hark! 1 hear voices. Come 


Bev. Well, lead me then.“ Unnoticed, did*{ thou 


fay? Alas, I dread no looks but of thoſe wretches I have 


made at home Oh, had I liſtened to thy honeft war- 
nings, no earthly bleſſing had been wanting to me 
I was fo happy, that even a wiſh for more than I poſſeſſed 
was arragant preſumption. But I have warred againſt 


the power that bleſſed me; and now am forced to the 


hell Imierit. [Exeunt. 


' SCENE changes 70 Stukely' s. 
Enter Sukely and Da ſon. 


Stu. Come hither, Dawſon. My limbs are on la 
Tack, and my ſoul ſhivers in me, ti! this night's buſineſs 
be complete. Tell me thy thoughts; is Bates deter- 
miged, or does he waver? 

aw At firſt he ſeemed frreſolute wiſhed the em- 
ployment had been mine; and muttered curſes on his 
coward hand, that crembled at the deed» 

Stu. And did he le ve you ſo? 

Daw. No; we walked together, and, ſheltered by the 


darkneſs, ſaw Beverly and Lewſon ia warm debate. But 


ſoon they cooled, and then TI left ihem to haſten hither ; 


but not till *twas reſolved Lewſon ſhould die. 


Stu. Thy words have given me life. That quarrel, 
too, was fortunate ; for, if my hopes deceive me not, It 
promiſes a grave to Beverley. | | 

Daw. You miſconceive me. Lewſon and he were 


friends. | 


Stu. But my prolific brain mall make them enemies. 


If Lewſon falls, he falls by Beverley. An upright jury 


ſhall decree it. Aſk me no queſtions ;. but do as I direct 
This writ, [Takes out @ pocket-book } for ſome days paſt, 


] have treaſured here, till a convenient time called for its 


E 2 | uſes 


Mn ES r n . r 
= ” 
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uſe. That time 1s come. Take i it, and 18 it to an of- 
ficer. It muſt be ſerved, this inftant. lives a paper. 
.Daw. On Be verle 
1 Stu. Look at it» 1 for the ſums that 1 have fent 
8 | 
Dato. Muſt he to priſon then ? Were ad ah 
tu. I aſked obedience, not replies. This eight” a 
jail muſt be his lodging Tis probable he's not gone 


home yet. Wait at his door, and fee it executed. 


Dazw. Upon a beggar? he has no means of payment. 

Stu Dull and inſenfible! If Lewſon dies, who was it 
killed him? Why, he that was ſeen quarrelling with him : 
and I that knew of Beverley's intents, arreſted him in 
ſriendſhip------A little late, perhaps; but 'twas a vir- 
tuous act, and men will thank me far it. Now, Sir, 
you underſtand me. 

Daw. Moſt perfectly; and will about it. ; 

Stu. Haſte, then ; and when tis done, come back 
and tell me. 5 

' Daw. Till then firewall 8 : [Exit 

Stu. Now tell thy tale, fond wife! And Lewſon, if 


again thou canſt inſult me, Pll kneel, ond own thee 


„lor my maſter,” 
Not avarice now, but vengeance feos my breaſt, 


- And one ſhort hour muſt make me curs'd or 2 
| Exit. 


N 


END of the rovarn Ac r. | 


LET v: 
SC'ENE continues. 
Enter Stukely, Bates and Dawſon, we 
B ATES. = 


003 Lewſon | But I told you ah laſt 
night. The thought of him is horrible to me. 
Stu. In the ſtreet, did you ſay? And no one near him? 
Bates. By his own door; he was leading me to his 
houſe, I pretended buſineſs with him, and ſtabbed him 
19 the heart, while he was redching:s at the bell. 
Lu. And did he fall ſo ſuddenly 2 


Bates. 


1 of - 


per. 


kent 


it a 
zone 


ent, 
as it 
im: : 
1 in 
vir- 
Sir, 


back 


Exit · 
. 


thee 


d. 
Exit. 


laſt 
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Bates. The repetition pleaſes you, 1 ſee. 1 told y you 


He fell without a groan.” 


Stu. What heard you of him this morning 5 

Bates. That the watch found him in their rounds, 
aka alarmed the ſervaats. I mingled with the croud juft 
now, - and faw him dead m his own. houſe------ The 
fi ight terrified me. by 

Stu. Away with terrors, il his ghoſt iſe ahi accuſe 
us. We have no living | enemy to fear, unleſs ' tis 
Beverley; and him we have lodzed ſafe in priſon; 

Bates Muſt he be murdered oo? 

Stu. No; T have a ſcheme to make the law his mur- 
At bat hour did Lewſon falls?! 

Bates. The clock firuck twelve as I turned to leave 
him. Twas a melancholy bell 1 thought, tolling for 
his death. 

Stu. The time was lucky for e was ar- 
reſted at one, you ſay? [To Dauft yore 

Daw. Exaclly. 

Stu. Good. We'll talk of this preſently, 
men were with him, I think ? 

Daw. And old Jarvis. I would; have told you of 
them laſt night, but your thoughts were too buſy. 'Tis 
well you have a heart of ſtone z the tate would melt it elſe. 

Stu. Out with it then. | 

Daw. I traced him to his W and, pretendin 


pity for his misfortunes, kept the door open, while the 
Was a damned decd - but no 


officers ſei zeil him. 
matter - --A followed my inſtructions. 

Siu. And what ſaid he? 

Daw. He uphraided me with treachery: caled you a 
villain, acknowledged the ſums you had lent him, and 
ſubmitted to his fortune. 

Stu, And the women | 

Dar. For a fe minutes aſtoniſhment kept them ſilent. 


They looked . rei another, while the tea [rs ſtrea am- 


ed down th ir cheeks. But raze ard fury ſoon gave _ 
words; and then in the very bitteracts of deſpary, wy 
.curſed me, and the monſter that had employed me. 
Stu. And you bore it with philoſophy 2 
Daw. *Till the ſcene changed, and tten I melted, I 
ordered the cflicers to take away their p: pn er. The 
= E3 - women 


The wo- 


* 


dre. co I. + 2 "EY 8 


4 p . 
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Ars. Beu. No news of Lewſon yet? 
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Women thrieked, and would have followed him; but 
we forbade them. *T'was then they fell upon their 


knees, the wife fainted, the ſiſter raying, and both, with 
all the eloquence of miſery, endeavouring to ſoften us. 
I never felt compaſſion till that moment; and, had the 
officersbeen moved like me, we had left the war un- 
done, and fled with curſes on ourſelves. But their hearts 


were ſteeled by cuſtom. The tears of beauty and the 


pangs of affection, were beneath their pity. They tore 

him from their arms, and lodged kim i in priſon, with on- 

ly 2 to comfort him. | 
There let him he, till we have Les buſineſs 


with th im -----+ And for you, Sir, let me hear no more 


of your compaſſion----—A fellow. nurſed in villainy, and 
employed from childhood in the bufineſs of hell, ſhould 
have no dealings with compaſſion. * 

© Daw. Say you ſo, Sir ?---You ſhould Wark named 


- .* the devil that tempted me 


« Str,, Tis falſe. 22 found you a villain, and chars 
fore employed you-----but no more of this We 
* have embarked too far in miſchief to recede, Lew- 
© ſon is dead, and we are all principals in his murder. 
© Think of that—----Fhere's time enough for pity when 
* ourſelves -are out of danger—----Beverley ſtill lives, 


though in a jail--—-His ruin will fit heavy on him 


and diſcoveries may be made to undo us all. Some- 
thing muſt be done, and ſpedily---You ſaw him quar- 
* relling with Lewſon in the ſtreet laſt night. [To Bates. 
Bar. I did: his ſteward, ſar vis ſaw him too. 
Stu. And ſhafl atteft it. Here's matter to work upon 
„An unwilling evidence carries weight with him.” 
Something of my deſign J have hinted d' you hefore--- 


Ber erley muſt be the author of this murder; and we the 


parties to convict him------But. how to proceed will re- 


quire time and thought---Come along with me; the room 
Within is fitted for privacy---But no compaſſion, Sir —— . 
{To Dawſon.] We want leiſure fort-—--- This way. 


Baue | 
SC ENE changes to Bevetiey's Lodgings, 
Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte, 


- "Char. None. He went our early, and I knows: not 
whit tias happened. 


Ars. B. The clock ſtrikes eight-—-Pl wait no * 


Char, Stay but till J. arvis comes. The has {ent twice 


x0. ſtop us till we fee him. 4 


Me. B. I have no life | in this ſepurarion-s-LOK, 


. whit a night was laſt night! I would not paſs another 
ſuch to purchaſe- worlds by it-—My poor 33 


too? What muſt he have felt! The very thought di 
tracts me- to have him torn at midnight from me 


Sa Joathſome priſon his habitation! A cold damp 
room his lodging! The bleak winds perhaps blowing 


upon his pillowꝰ No fond wife to lull him to his reſt! 
and no reflections but to wound and tear him! 
Tis too horrible I wanted love for him, or they had 


not forced him from me. They ſhould have parted 
ſoul and body firſt- I was too tame. | 


Char. You muſt not talk ſo. All that we coals we 
did; and ſarvis did the reſt- The faithfui creature 
will give him comfort. Why does he delay comin 

Mrs. B. And there's another fear. His poor — 
may be claiming the laſt kind office from him=-His 
heart perhaps is breaking 
| Char. See One" he comes---His looks are chearful 
£00. 

Euer "WER: 

"| Me B. Are tears then chearful? Alas, he weepsl 
Speak to him, Charlotte----—I have no tongue to aſk 
him queſtions. | 
Cunr. How does your maſter, Jarvis? 

Far. I am old and fooliſh, Madam; and tears will 
come before my words. But don't you . ; 7 oMrs. 
Bev.] I have a tale of joy for you. | 

Mrs. B. What tale lay but he's well, and 1 have 


joy enough. 


Jar. His mind too ſhall be well—-Al mall be well--- 


IJ have news for him, that will make his poor heart bound _ 


again-—F ie upon old age How childiſh it makes me! 
1 have a tale of joy * ” ics and my tears drown it. 
Char. Shed them in ſhowers then, and make haſte 
to tell it. 6 
Mrs, B. What is it, Jarvis? 


Jar. 
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> Far. Yet why ſhould Irejoice when a good man es? 
Your uncle, Madam, died yeſterdaxxx. 

Art. B. My uncle !------Oh,. heavens! _ 

Char. How heard you of his deaths! 

Jur. His ſteward came expreſs, Madam. —1 met thim 
in the ſtreet, enquiring tor your lodgingsIſhould not 
rejoice perhaps-- but he was old, and my poor maſter a 


7 Pniſoper—:--rNow. he ſhall live again Oh, tis a brave 


Fortune! and *twas death to me to {ee nim a priſoner. 

char. Where left you the ſte ward? 
Jur. I would not bring him hither, to be A wiinels of 
your, diſtreſſes; and beſides, I wanted once before die, 
to be the. meſſenger of joy, 1 t e My good maſter ant | 
be a man again. | 

. Mrs. B. Haſte, haſſe then 3 and let us fly to bim! "I 
We are delaying our own happineſs. 

Far. I had og a evach, Madam, and Lucy kin 
ordered one. 

Ars. B. Where was the need of that? df | The news 
has given me wings. 

Char, I have no joy. till my poor brothes frees | it 
with me. How did he-paſsthe night, Jarvis? | 
Jar. Why now, Madam, I-can tell you. Like a-man 
dreaming of death and horrors. -When, the ey led him to 
his cell---For 'twas a poor apartment for my maſter--- 
He flung himſelf upona wretchedbed, and lay ſpeechle's 
"ill day-break. A figh now and then, and a few tears 
that followed thoſe ſighs, were all that told me he was 
alive. I fpoke to him, but he would not hear me; and 
when I perſiſted, he raiſed his hand at me, and knit His 

brow fo---—-I thought he would have ſtruck ne. 
Mrs. B. Oh, miſerable ! But what {aid he, Jarvis > 

Or was be filent al] night? . 
Jar. At day-break he ftar ted from the bed, and look- 


| ing wildly at me, ak ed who I was. I told him, and bid 
him be of comfort---Begone, old wretch, she - 


have ſworn never to know comfort -N y wife! my 
child! my ſiſter! I have undone them all, and wiliknow 
no comfort---Then failing upon Bis! knees Leim Precated | 
curſes _ hinſelf. 

Mrs. B. This is too horr idle! But you did not n 


him {02 | 
Jar. 


>. 


VE 


ar. 
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Char, No, I am ſure he did not. 
Jar. Thad not the heart, Madam. Bydegrees 1 brought 


him to himſelf. A ſho wer of tears came to his relief; and 
he called me his kindeſt friend, andbegged forgiveneſs of 


me, like a child. My heart thr obbed ſo, could not ſpeak 


to him. He turned from 1 me for a minute or two, and 
ſuppreſlinga few bitter ſighs, enquired after his wretch- 
ed family! Wretched was his word, Madam —Akk- - 


*ked how you bore the miſery of laſt night---If youhad 
the goodneſs to ſee him in priſon : and then beg;edme 
*to haften to you. I told him he muſt be more himſelf 
© firſt.—He promiſed me he would ; and bating a few 


ſudden intervals, he became compoſed and eaſy- And 


*rhen I left him; but not without an attendant- -a ſer- 
*vant in the priſon, whom I hired to wait upon him 
< Tis an hour ſince we parted---I was prevented in my 
* baſte to be the meſſenger of joy to you. 

Ars. B. What a tale is this ?-—But we have ſtaid too 
long A coach is needleſs. 00 + | 

© Char, Hark! I hear one at the door.” 

Jar. And Lucy comes to tell us We'll away 
this moment. 
Ar,. B. To comfort him or die weiah dich; [Exeunt.. 


* SCENE changes to Stukely's Lodgings. 
Enter Stukely, Bates, and Dawſon. 
Stu. Here's preſumptive evidence at leaſt---or if 


we want more, why we muſt {wear more. But all 
=M unwillingly-—We gain credit by reluctance---I have 


told you how to proceed. Beverley muſt die- We 
hunt him in view now, and muſt not ſlacken in the 
« chace; 'Tis either death for him, or thame and puniſn- 
+ ment for us, Think of that, and remember your in- 
« ſtructtions---You, Bates, muſt to the priſon immedi- 
* ately. I would be therebut afew minutes before you; 
and you, Dawſon, muſt follo in a few minutes after. 
So here we divide -But anſwer me; are you reſol- 
ved upon this buſineſs like men. 

Bates. Like villains rather---But you may depend 
upon us. 

© Stu. Like what we are e tben- ou make no anſwer, 
8 , 1 ſuppoſe, has ſeized you. 
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6 Daw. No; I have diſclaimed it—---My qoſiver is 

© Bates on You may depend upon me. 

Stu. Conſider the reward ! Riches and ſecurity ! 11 
© have ſworn to divide with you to the laſt Shilling 
So here we ſeparate *till we meet in 1 
6 meinber your inſtructions, and be, men.“ (Punk, | 


SCENE changes to a Priſon. |. | 
Beverley it diſcovered ſitting. After a ſhort pauſe, he PREY 
up, and comes forward. 


| Bev. Why, there's an end then. I have Judg 84. 
liberately, and the reſult is death, How the ſelf- mur- 


derer's account may ſtand, Fknow not. But this I know 


the load of hatetul life oppreſſes me too much---The 
Horrors of my foul are more than I can m to 
#neel.] Father of mercy 1 I cannot pray !------Deſ- 
pair has laid his iron hand upon me, and ſealed me for 
perdition-——Conſeience !| Conſcience ! thy clamours 
are too loud — Here's that ſhall ſilence thee. [Takes a 
rial out of his pocket, and looks atit.] Thou art moſtfriend- 
iy to the miſerable. Come then thou cordial for fick 
minds Come to my heart. [DPrinks.] Oh, that the 
1 would bury memory as well as body! For if the 
ul ſees and teels the ſufferings of theſe dear ones it 
leaves behind, the Everlaſting has no vengeance to tor- 
ment it deeper. I Il think no more on't——-Reflec- 
Once there was a time for't 
——but now *tis paſt —---Who's there? | 
Enter JARV1S. - 

Mak One that h- ped to ſee you with better looks-—--- 
Why. d'you turn ſo from me? I have brought comfort 
with me. Ard ſee who comes to give it welcome. 

Ber My wife and ſiſter! Why, tis but one pang more 
then, and farewell world. [ {fide 

Eiter Urs. Beverle v and Charlotte. 

Mrs. B Where is he? [Runs and embraces him.] Oh, I 
have him! I have him! And now they ſhall never part 
us more---I have news, love to make 2 happy for 
ever------+ But don't look coldly on me. | 

© Char, How 1s it, brother ? 

©. Mrs. B.“ Alas! he hears us not——speak . to — 
love. I have no heart to ſee you thus. | 


Sous 
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Ben. Nor I to bear the dens of ſo much ſhame 
This 1 is a fad place! 
Mrs. B. We came to take you 1 it. To tell you 
the world goes well again. That Providence has ſeen 
our ſorrows, and ſent the mean to help, them-;Your 


uncle ted yeſterday. 


Bev. My uncle No, do not fay lo on, Lam ſick 
at heart ! 10 1 . 


Mrs B. Indeed Ee meant to bring you comfort. 


Bev. Tell me he lives then If you would bring 
me comfort, tell me he lives 

Mes. B. And if 1 did I have no power to mail 
the dead ——— He died yeſterday. 

Bev. And I am heir to him: 

Far. To his whole eſtate, SirRut bear! it patient- 
ly--—pray | bear. it patiently. . 


Bev. Well, well-»-[Pauſing.} Why, ow ſays 1 am 


rich then? 917 
Mrs. B. And truly ſo Why do you look lo * : 
Bev, Do I? The news was unexpected. But has he 


left me all? , __ ., 


Far. All, all, Sir--He could not leave it from you, 
Bev. lam ſorry for it. 

* Char. Sorry! ! why ſorry ? 2 

as Bev. Your uncle's dead, Charlotce. 

Char. Peace be with his ſoul then---Is it ſo terrible 


c that an old: man ſhould die? 


ev. He ſhould have been immortal.” 
Drs, B. Heaven knows I wiſhed not for his death. 
6. Twas the will of Providence thathe ſhould die? 
Why are you diſturbed ſo? 5 
Bev. Has death no terrors in it?? 
Mrs. B. Not an old man's death. Yet if it troubles 


2 I wich him living. 1 


Feu. And I with all my heart. | _ 
© Char, Why, what's the matter? 1 
© Rev. Nothing---How heard, you of his death? 3 
© Airs. B. His ſteward came expreſs. Would Lhad 
never known. it! 
Bev. Or had heard it one day ſooner F or I have a 
tale to tell, ſhall turn you into ſtone ; or, if the power 


of ſpeech remain, you ſhall kneel down and curſe me. 
Are. 
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An Bi Alas ! What tale is this? And why are we 


; *I 11 1 


Bev. No; I have deferved no et; I The world 


= holds Hot ſack another 'wretch: © All this large fortune! 


this ſecond bounty of heaven, that miglit have healed 


our ſorrows, and ſatisfied our utmoſt 4 pry 5 a curſed 


hour I-ſold laft night. TY ward | 
Char. Sold | How fold? _ „ e I 
Mrs. B. Impoſfible It a be hett A 
Bev. That devil, Stukely, with all hell to aid liim 
— me to the deed. "T6 pay falſe debts of honour, 
and to redeem paſt errors I ſold the reverfion-----Sold | 
it for a ſcanty ſum, and loſt it en villains. | | 
Char. Why, farewell all then, + | FOR 
Bev. Liberty and life Come knits and'curſe me, 
Mrs. B. Then bear me, Heaven! Ineels.] Lock down 


with mercy on his ſorrows"! Give ſoftneſs to his looks, 


and quiet to his heart! Take from his memory the ſenſe 


of what is paſt, and cure him of deſpair ! On me! on 


me! if miſery muſt be the lot of either, multiply miſ- 
fortunes! VII bear them patiently, ſo he is s happy! Theſe 


hands ſhall toil for his ſupport! Theſe eyes be lifted up 
for hourly bleſſings on him! And every duty of a fond 
and faithful wife be doubly done to chear and comfort 
him !---So hear me! So reward me! [IEK iſes. 

Bev. I would kneel too, but that offended heaven 
would turn my prayers into curſes. What have I to 


© aſk for! I, who have ſhook hands With hope? ls it 


« for length of .days that I ſhould kneel? No; my time 
© js limited. Or is it for this World's bleſlings upon 
vyou and yours? to pour out᷑ wy heart in' wiſhes fora 
« ruined wife, a child and ſiſter? Oh, no!* for 1 have 
dore a deed to make life horrible to you 45 1 

* Mrs, B. Why horrible ? Is poverty fo horrible? 8 


The real wants of life are few. A little induſtry will 


* ſupply them all---And chearfulneſs will follow -It 


is the privilege of honeſt induſtr Y, and well oy it 


« fully. 
© Nev. Never, nel I bare t ou hüt in 
part. The irrevocable deed is done. 
„l B. What deed ?---And why do vou look it at 
c me? 5 48 
6 - Mis 
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ged. A deed that dooms my ſoul to vengeance.— 
That ſeals your miſery here, and mine hereafter. 


© Mrs. B. No, no; you have a heart too good for't-- 
Alas! he raves, Charlotte —-His looks too terrify me 


© ---Speak comme to proxies can have done no deed 


of wickedneſs. 
& Car. And yer 1 bear ed the worſt—What is it, bro- 
ther.” 

Bev. A'deed of 8 TIS | 

Jar. Aſk him no queſtions, Madam—This laſt mĩs- 
fortune has hurt his brain. A little time will give him 
ren 

24 Enter Stukely. 

Bes. Why i is this villain here ? 

Stu. To give you liberty and ſafety. There, Ma- 
dam, is his diſcharge. [Giving a paper to Ms. Beverley.) 
Let him fly this moment. The arreſt laſt night was 
meant in friendſhip; but came too late. ; 

Char, What mean you, Sir? | 


Stu. The arreſt was too late, I "Ws } I would have apt 


his hands from blood, but was too late. 
Mrs. B. His hands. From blood W uoſe blood ?---O 
wretch! wretch! 
Stu. From Lewſon's blood. 
(har. 
quickly. 
Stu. Lou are ignorant them! 1 thought I wad the 
murderer at confetlion. 
Char, What murderer And who is murdered? Not 
Lewſon 2--Say he lives, and I'll kneel and worſhip you. 
Stu. In pity, ſo J would; but that the tongues of all 
cry murder. I came in pity, not in malice; to fave the 
brother, not kill the ſiſter. Your Lewſon's dead. 
Char, O horrible! Why who has killed him? And 
yet it cannot be. What crimes had he committed that 
* he ſliould die? Villain! he lives he lives!“ "and ſhall 
revenge thele pangs. 
* Mrs. B. Patience, ſweet Charlotte. 
© Char. O, *tis too much for patience ! _ 
© Mrs, B. He comes in pity, he fays! O execrable 


© villain! The ſriend is killed chen, and this tlie mur- 
deren! 


F * 
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Bev. Silence, I charge you. Proceed, Sir. 
Stu. No. Fe may Sap. the tale——and here's 
An nme 0 1 4 | 
1 Enter Hanes: A 
Bates, The news, 1 ſee, has 3 you. But take Ez 


comfort, Madam. [To Char. ] There's one without en- 


quiring for ven to him, and loſenotime. | * 
Cha. O miſery! miſery !. T Exit. © 
Ars. B. Follow her, Jarvis. If it be true that 

ſon's dead, her grief may kill her 
Bates. Jarvis mult ſtay here, Madam. L have dome N 
queſtions for him. 5 
Stu. Rather let him f. His evidence may cruſh his 
maſter, 8 
. Bev, Why ay; this looks like management. Bk 
Bates. He found you quarrelling with ee in the 


ſtreet laſt night. . en 0 ey. 


Ars. B. No; I am ſure he did not. 

Jar. Or if I did 3 4" 

Mrs B. "Tis falſe, old bw Dh had nouarrel; ; 
there was no cauſe for quarrel. b 

Bev. Let him proceed, I ſay----—O! am ſick! ſick! 
Reach a chair, [He fits down. 

Mrs. B. You droop and tremble, love. our eyes 
are fixed too Let you are innocent. If Lew 


fon? $ dead, you killed him not. 


Enter Dawſon, © 4 
Stu. Who ſent for Dawſon? . e d NIOuey 
Bates. TWas I------We have a witneſs, ow, you lit- 

_ _ of ------Without there 

What witneſs? _ : 
4 A right one.----Look at him. 
Enter Lewſon and Charlotte. 
Stu. Lewiſon. !---O villains : ! villains! 
{Fo Bates and Dawſon. 
Alps: B. Riſen from the dead! ! Why, this is unex- 

pected happineſ, . 
cnar. Or is't his ghoſt 2. 2 [To Stukely.] That fight 

would pleaſe you, Sir. 

Jan. What riddle's this? 
Bev. Be quick and tell * minutes are but 


ew“ 
"Mi B 


du lit- 


won. 


unex- 
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Mrs. B. Alas! why ſo? You-ſhall live long and: hap” 
pil 

r pip. While ſhame and puniſhment ſhall: rack that 


0 ;rvijes: [Pointing to Stukely.] The tale is ſhort— - 1 was 


too buſy in his ſecrets, and therefore doomed to die. 


Bates, to pre vent the murder, undertook. W kept 


ne to give it credit. — 
» Char! And give me pangs unutterable. | 
1 Leno 1 felt em all, and would have told you er 


vengeance wanted ripening. The villain's icheme was 
but half executed. The arreſt by Dawſon followed the 
fuppoſed murder And now, depending on his once 
We aſſociates, he comes to fix the guilt on — 


Mrs. B. O execrable wretch ! 
| Bates. Dawſon and Lare witneſſes of cles: | 


Lew. And of a thouſand frauds. His for cune ruined 
by ſharpers and falſe dice; and Scukely {ole contriver = 


and poſſeſſor of all. 
Dau. Had he but ſtopped on this ſide murder, we 


had been villains ſtill. 


Mrs, B. Thus Heaven turns evil into good ; and by 
permitting ſin, warns men to virtue. 
Leu. Yet puniſhes the inſtrument. So ſhaltour laws; 


tho' not with death. But death were mercy. Shame, 


beggary, and impriſoument, unpitied miſery, the ſtings 
of conſcience; and the curſes of mankind, ſhall make 
life hate ful to him------till at laſt his own hand end him 
---How does my friend? 5 To Bev. 
| Bev, Why well. Who's he that aſks me? 

| Mrs, B. Tis Lewſon, love---Why do you look ſo at 
hin 
Bev. They told me he was murdered. Unlaly. 
Mrs. B. Ay ;. but he lives to fave us. 
Bev. Lend'me your hand-----The room turns round. 
Mrs. B. O Heaven! 
Lew. This villain here diſturbs mme Renves him. 


from his fight----—And for your lives fee that you guard 


him. [Stukely is taken off by Dawſon and Bates.] How 
is it, Sir? 
Bev. Tis here-------And here Pointing to his head 


| and heart.] And new it te rs me! 


F 2 | Ars. W 
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- Mrs B. Jon feel convulſed too What is't diſturbs 


you? 


+ Lew. This ſudden turn of 4 joy. derbapus e He 
« wants reſt too——Laſt night Was eee to: him, 
His brain is giddy. 

Char. Ay, never to bs: cured--—Why, brother! 


nl 4 5 


© Mrs. B. Preſerve: him, Heaven h. -M ye! 


my liſe! look at me —— Hon, his eyes flame ! 


Bev, A furnace rages in this heart J have been 


too haſty. Sag i 


© Mrs. B. Indeed lO me! O me n 


. Jarvis! Fly, fly for help! Your maſter dies elſe. - 
Weep not, but fly! [Exit Jar.] What is this haſty 


deed er do not anſwer me - My fears: have 
© gueſſed. 
Ned. Call back the mefſenger- Tis not in me- 


- © Jicine's power to help me. | A.. 


Mr.. B. Is it then ſo? : 
© Bev, Down, reſtleſs flames Lern zi hand 
on his heart. | © down to your native hell---There you 


_ © ſhall rack me O!] for a pauſe from pain: 


* Mrs. B. Help, Charlotte! Support him, Sir! [To 
© Lewſon.} This is a kilbng fight 
„Bev. That pang was well---lc has numbed my ſen- 
© Tes.'—-—-------- W here's my Wile 4 Can n for- 
give me, love? | 

Mrs. B. Alas! for what? | 

Bev. | Starting again.] And there's another pang-— i 


Now all is quiet Will you forgive me? 


* Mrs. B. I will--- -------tell me for Has. FE 
Bev. For nr dying. | 
Ars. B. No Do not ſay! it. | 
Bev. As truly as my ſoul muſt anſwer it Had 
Jarvis ſtaidrhis morning, all had been well. But preſſed 
by ſhame——pent in a prilon——tormented with my 


pangs for you——driven to deſpair and madneſs ——-[ 
took the advantage of his abſence, corrupted the poor 


wretch he left to guard me; or pA e cries N 
Hrs. B. O fatal indeed! „ 
Char. Dreadful and cruel ! ETD 


— 


Bev, 


——O mercy ! mercy ! 


My poor Charlotte, too! 
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Bev. Ay moſt accurſed —— And now I go to my ac- 
count. This reſt from pain brings death; yet *tis 
Heaven's kindneſs to me. I wiſhed for eaſe, a mo- 


ments eaſe, that cool repentance and contrition might 


ſoften vengeance. Bend me, and let me kneel. 
[They lift him from his chair, and ſupporthim on his knees] 


I' pray for you too. Thou Power that madeſt nie, hear 
me ! If for a life of frailty, and this too haſty deed of 


death, thy juſtice dooms me, here I acquit the ſentence. 
Bur if enthroned in mercy where thou ſitteſt, rhy pit 


has beheld me, ſend me a gleam of hope; that in theſe 
laſt and bitter moments, my ſoul may taſte of comfort! 


and for theſe mourners here, O! let their lives be peace- 


ful, and their deaths happy !-=—* Now raiſe me 


2, [They lift him to the Chair. 

Ars. B. Reſtore him, Heaven! Stretch forth thy arm 
omnipotent and ſnatch him from the grave !-—-O fave 
him! ſave him! or let me die too. "ws 4 
Bev. Alas! that prayer is fruitleſs. Already death 

c hath ſeized me—— Yet heaven is gracious l aſked 


for hope, as the bright preſage of forgiveneſs, and like 


© alight, blazing thro* darkneſs, it came and cheared me 


7 Tas all I lived for, and now I die. 


© Mrs. Bev. Not yet !|—— Not yet — Stay but a 


little, and VII die too.“ 


Bev. No; live, I charge you. We have a little 
one. Tho' I have left him, you will not leave him. To 
Lewſon's kindneſs I bequeatli him AIs not this Char- 
lotte? We have lived in love, tho? I have wronged you. 
Can you forgive me, Charlotte? | 
Char. Forgive you ! ———O my poor brother! 
Bev. Lend me your hand, loyve.-—So raiſe me 
$ No ——*twill not be My life is finiſhed——e 
O! for a few ſhort moments, to tell you how my heart 
bleeds for you That even now, thus dying as I am, 
dubious and fearful of hereafter, my boſom pang is for 
your miſeries. Support her Heaven! And now I'go 
3 
Lew. Then all is over Ho is it, DE 


Enter 
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THE GAMESTER. 
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Jar. How does my maſter, Madam > Peres help 

at hand —Am 1 As late then? ' | Seeing Bev. 

Char, * Tears! tears! Why fall you not?——-O 
155 ede ſiſter Speak to her, N 
Her grief js ſpeechleſs, _ 

Lew. Remove her from this Gght-—Go to her, Jar- 
© ka Wir anel ſupport her.” Sorrow like hers fordids' 
complaint Words are for li ighter griefs—-Some mi- 
niſtering angel bring her peace! ¶ Jar, and Char. lead her 
off.] And thou, poor breatlileſs corpſe, may thy depart- 
ed [oul have found the reſt it prayed for! Save but one 
error, and this laſt fatal deed, thy life was lovely. Let 
frailer minds take warning; and from example learn, 
that want of prudence is want of virtue, 

. Follies, if uncontroul'd, of every kind, 

Grow into paſſions, and ſubdue the for oF 

With ſenſe and reaſon hold ſuperior ſtrife, 

And * honour, nature, fame and life. 


e 


kv of the bre Aer. a | 


* 


* 


— 


—— 


. e FRIZSND: 
Jar- F 0 eꝛ y gameſter in the Arabian nation, 
rbids Ti ſaid that Mahomet denounc d damnation, 
e mi- But in return for wicked cards and dice, 
id her Hie gave em black-eyed girls in Paradiſe. 
part- Should he thus preach, goos countrymen , to you, 
tone His converts would, I fear, be mig/ty feu, 
Let So much your hearts are ſet on ſordid gain, 
earn, Tue brighteſt eyes around you ſhine in vain. 
Should tne moſt heav'nly beauty bid you take her, 
You'd rather hold tuo aces and a maker, 
By your exampl: our poor ſex drawn in, | 
I. guilty of the ſame unnat*ral ſm. _ + Ss 
The ſtudy now of ev'ry girl of parts, "8. 
aunt; I how to win your money, not your hearts, = 


0! in what ſweet, what raviſhing delights 
Our beaux and belles together paſs their nights ! 
By ardent perturbations kept awake, Ss 
Each views with longing eyes the other s---ſtake, - 
The ſmiles and graces are from Britain floun, © 
Our Cupid is an arrant ſharper grown, IS. c 
And Fortune ſits on Cytherea*s throne. 
In all theſe things tho” woman may be blam'd, 
Sure men, the wiſer men, ſhould be aſnam d. 
And tis a horrid ſcandal, I declare, | a 
That four ftrange queens ſhould rival all the fair; 
Four jilts with neither beauty, wit, nor parts, 
O ſhame ] have got poſſeſſion of their hearts: 

And thoſe bold fluts, for all their queenly pride, I 
Have play'd looſe tricks, or elſe they're much bely'd, 
Cards were at firſt for benefits deſign'd, | 

Sent to amuſe, and not enflav? the mind. 

From good to bad how eaſy the tranſition ! 

For what was pleaſure once is now perdition. 
Fair Ladies, then, theſe wicked gameſters ſhun, 
Whoever weds ont, is, you ſee, undone. 
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